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naſſus, 


vi 
naſfos, 27 we confer our Underſtanditigs?” I ppi of "all the 
little * erences, Forms, and Circumſtancef, of Condition, 


I look, with Pleaſure, over Crouds of Titles, p to your Perfection: 3 
and behold you plac'd, even iow, where length of Time, and Juit 


Polterit 48 fix your Memories. 


e M Ls N hp 110 60 5015 N who” fas 


diſt Fs Excellencies, and detect A + nr Ton beſt deſerve 
the Labour of the Muſes: And, to . and not Jour Patrons, 7 
aſcribe nk 1 raged. 
ING 2 47 8 
M Were Is WA re Moon, 52 bench. the Nep. 
D whoſe Plot has any juſt. Connexion, or, Depen- 
denc 2 Scene. Our general Audiences | conſiſt | of "Men, wc 
Heads are bent a very different Way from what is nec ſar⸗ 
Taftonof.\Pogtry. ic fed, Ns moved þy. the affeted, 2 
cious; and unnatural. Tone of Voice, fo. common, on our Stages N 
They. fink . rams ab. Attention, into wh bich judicioi 
Achor t . 41. bit e boſe the i Thread 
of he» Def a canſequent 5 U oe 855 e en 
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ee fare es Nramati deſtroyed, 

by Mat tine ny Evil 17 405 22 1 rep 21 bt, 

2 uſily,: call it Obſtinacy e if they 703 
new.\what i, Natural, e by the are 
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4 jou ſhall races hear ſo much as an avonr, at tho 
Hog Breaks, aud Changes of 1b Voice; er 0 _ = 
* ate of. our. Paſſrons, Yar their Variations and e 
whech ſo ſen fibly alarm t 0 2 3 7 
Audlienee. I Gre e ee hf 

4/3 roken Fore, 


x * # - 


VII 
unter d. be "the Thunder of 4 Rantz" what Mark be Rage 1 be di- 
Pinguiſhed* by? Our Adors ſbou d induſtrionſl forget themſelves, 
ind the SpeRatory; and put on the Nature; with'the Dreſs, of 
every Character they repreſent.” They ſhould not act, but: really be 
the happy, or tbe wretched, oa we are to _ ems. 


Du will ſay, a perfect Actor 17 4 Wonder, we muſt rather wiſh, 
thas hope for - But, to ſbem, by what me have, what tit, we 
ſhou'd deſire, he muſt, at once, be ” furniſhed, with the ſeveral Rr. 
cellences following. The Face, and Stature, and no more, 
Mr. Leigh, at the New Honſe. The genteel. Turn, and Softneſe 
of | Addreſs, of Mr. Wilks, 2% gether with (his brick, and lively 
Spirit. The Majeſty of My. — The Aſſurance of Mr. Gib. 
ber. And, to crown all theſe, Mr. Booth's ſweet Voice, juſt 
Accent, 6d Solemnity o Aa Sri And add to all, a Fre der 


2 and Aptne) G — 7 zve Geſture : with 4 Vi 
ning on at Y i, the 9”: and e us W. 4 
| ; A! ks Fr) 


p I am nb to ach perfect Jud ” of the Drama, ;d lack 
upon my ſelf oblig'd to tell you, that I have endeavour'd to obſerve 


the Rules, with all the neceſſary ſtrictneſs. Aud yet, of, theiſime 
Timo, docklge' the Common Taſte, for elle of Deſign 3 «nd 
Runnels, as our Un. 5 call it. | by 2 


This New E. 47 to reconcile the Antient, and the Moder Flas 
of Tragedy (t "brit *Endeavour of the Kind ) may, poſſubly de- 
ſerve Improvement, from ſome future Imitator. Th I won not, with 
the famons Mr. Bays, affirm the End, and ſole Dejig gn of Tragis 
Writing, to be, as be expreſſes it, to Elevate and Sur Ray 1 
will offer. it to your: Deciſion, whether. Admiration, peo: 
perly the Buſineſs of the Epic Poem, may not merit to be TT 
Third Requiſite, o the Preſent Movers of the Tragic Muſe, which, 
ſpeaking firidth, ſtands confin'd to Terror, and. Compaiſion, Wy 


I wou'd not, here, be under ſtood to mean, that barreri. 7 * 


| Admiration, which "oy F on Perylexity of Plot, radu 5 
* huddled 


pu 


. 0 guard againſt a threatening Greater. 


viii 


huddled Heaps of Incidents, nos naturally bringing on, and fol- 
lowing each other; but that juiter Paſſion, which we feel, from 
a Reflection on the ſtramge Degrees, amd various Means, . whereby 
the. Vices we correct in Tragedy, draw down upon 4 guilty Head, 


| the very Ills, and Miſerier, they were committed to avoid. 


As this new Specimen of Tragedy is built, perhaps, upon. the moſt 
Variety of Turns, and has a deeper and a more ſurprizing Plot, than 
any Play which has been publiſhd, that I know of, in the Engliſh 
Tongue; and yet is written with a ſkri Obſervance of Dramatic 
Rule: Ard ſince it will appear, that notwithſtanding this Reſpect 


which I have paid the Laws of Poetry, I have found room fur 


Topical Reftection, large Deſcription, Love, War, Show, and 
Paſſion : & I would, at leaſt, propoſe it to the Enemies of Criti- 
ciſm, 4s a Proof (however otherwiſe Fug fed eee does 
wot, as they frequenth object., confine the Ranges of a Foet's Fancy: 

ut my, on the contrary, collef®, make apt, aud add to the delight 


of all thoſe Jeatter'd random Beauties, which our Tragic Libertines 
been ſo fond of. 


5. Moral J fate dows to write wpon was, 10 expoſe the dange- 
rows Conſequences of our giving way io Rage, and Raſhneſs of. Deter- 
mination + Teaching, thence, how neceſſary tic, to bold a 


Rein upon our Paſſiont; and conſent to no firſt III, tho with intent 


oper Incidents with 
toſs Confinment to my Fancy, I reſolved to chuſe no noted Character 
of Hiſtory. Our diftance from, and dark Ideas of, the Chineſe 
ation, and her Borders, tempted me to fix my Scene in ſo remote 


\\ Tha I might be at Liberty to form the pr 


a Situation. The Fable is ficbitious; and the Charadters are all 
imaginary, even to the very Names, excepting only Uncham, com- 
mon to the Emperors of China, as at Rome, the Cæſars. The 
Manners, and the Sentiments, are proper, becauſe neceſſary to 
298 the ſeveral Ends, which form the Buſineſs of each Character. 
"The Language & not labour d, nor too low,: But ſuch as 1 _—_ 

mig 


ix 


might reaſonably be expected, from the Perſons 


The. common Tinſel- Mare, of Simile and — T have- 


1 * 1 o = 

little dealt in, unleſs when I attempt Deſcription : , you: 
hnow, they are not only natural, but requiſite. As to the Deſcrip- 
tions themſelves, tho very frequent in this Tragedy, you will not 
think they are too_many, if you find, they, are well touch d, and in- 


rroduced ſo aptly, as to be neceſſary, „ well as ornamental, 1 


the Buftneſr of the Play. 


The Decoration, which, however ſligbted, or ill undlerſtood, 
X — that th 


ws, i à fifth Eſſential: Aud withow it, tis impoſſible | 
fineſt Tragedy muſt be maim d, and rain on Probability, to this 


T paid a very great regard, in the Contrivance of the Play: Aud a 
| Dreſſes and the Scenes, were new: Aud ſurb, who [aw en, in 


the Repreſentation, will confeſs them not unpleaſing, and extreme- 


ty differing from any thing which has ben Lately ſeem upon the Eng- 


liſh Sages. 


; we ſuppoſe. to utter 


— 


The Unities I have preſere/d 2 every where, The Action 


you will find is ſingle and entire. The Place confin'd to one Town 
only ; And the Time withiz the compaſs of a natural Day, even as 


the utmoſt. 


I will enlarge on nothing further, but to wiſh, That as on Tueſ- 


day next, the 6th of March, they ad this Tragedy for Mrs. Ro- 
er's Benefit; who does ſo well and ſo agreeably perform a chief 
art in it; the Reade 
that Day,the Play ſhall fall, would give themſelves the Pleaſure to ob- 
ſerve, with what 4 gr Eaſineſt ſhe enters imo the true mean- 
ing of her Character; and pay her the Applauſes, which her great 


erience of the Stage, and artful Application to its Buſineſs, ſo 


Ex 
7105 merit, from a knowing Audience. 
I am, Gentlemen, 
- your moſt profeſs d Admirer, 
and your very humble Servant, 


3 4A. HILL. 
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With chearleſs Voice the ſhadow'd Muſes OR” fd 
While captions Faction wreſts the wrong d I ment, ; 
Hnd'ev'ry Accent bears 4 partial Bent ; 
What ſoall the Stage in this Dilemma do 2 3 
Shall we ar pn court Truth und Falſhood too e , 


Shall we aſſume the thriving Courtier's way ? RN 
And, flatt'rin Fg Sides, both alike betray > « OD 


Or, rather ſþ mindful of our Art, 
Fearleſs, and juſt, . mak Vice in i) Shapes ene re bs 
Untyd to 20 "but That amm n 0 


Which Honour, Pine, Truth, and Tuftice, own, + 
Bravely unbiaſs d, draw the Sond of Wit, | 
And firitralt Follies which all 1 ane 
Win GY . 17. — 
Bold in this Aims, aur Author bids me ſay, d en 

miſtook her Narr,, 
Fall n to Contempt, — Poets ju ifs „ 
their Art. ? 


In ancient Times the Drama's' gent rows Fire, 
Did fearleſs Faith, and Strength of Soul inſpire; 
Tanght Creſt- fall n Pride to bluſh with late learnt Shame, 
And conſcious Worth to weigh down guilty Fame; 
Tavght Poverty the Safety of Content, 


And call d none happy but the Innocent; 


Made fond Ambition feel her ſlipp'ry State, 
And ſbem d the Littleneſs of being Great. 
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— Tail far-Barde ta-mrite, 
And Pray rs, and Praiſes did that 12 2 3 


Then their Apollo wa the reig 2 5 
2 pans at the Peel Nel, 
ut 


ge. Hatry rw fries, | 


And Proſtitution has exti 


Now mercenary Brows te the — 5 | i $04. &þ 
And he, b p45 the te Sri 1 Nr his „ * „ oP 
Now, P Pegaſus & grows a Hic RS 1. 
And Hero's riſe — fa bk F toc in 22 Trade. "F 
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Tpantbe, Daughter to the Ringer > Yom 


An old Hermit. 
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Arbanes, a Chineſe Officer. 
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AC 1 N 
SCENE A Palace in te City Sofa, in Siam. 


© Enter, 4 ſeveral Doors, Sizapgar 25 Arbants 


Sizang. HAT! boa Arbanes ! 
Arban. \ Brave Sizangar, hail! 
Sixang. Canſt thou inform me of the key  Funuch? 
vs, Mean you Lord Selim A 
Sixang. He. * hs 
Arban. Yonder he comes, 8 
Full of glad News, and ſeeks the Emperor's Preſence: 


(Exit Arbanes. 


Sixang. This Eunuch Stateſman, with his Woman Face, 
Has more than manly Strength of Mind in Council - 
As if, throughout that ſhrill, that unmann d Race, 
Wrong d Nature, conſcious of th* unlov d Defect, 
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2 De Fatal Viſion: or, 


Endeavour d hard, with reconciling Gifts, 


To pay the Mind back, what the Body Joſt... - - — 
Oft have I wonder d, and tis — to ſee! pe IN 
When, midſt a learned Throng of liſt'ning "TTY 

This Whey-fac'd Orator dilplay$ his Ap 

While Reaſon dances to his treble Fipe 


How Senſe, acknowledg'd, gives =, „ f 
And os oh Manhvod ls 4 1 pale!“ | : 
A bappy Fortune wait upon your We 


Moſt noble Owe! Pilot of our State! 
— 1 ** Selim, with 


Klin. Tharks, . ** 1 ou d you * with me? 
Six ang. I would, if Time permits, unfold at large 
A Secret worth your * 
Selim. Twould be wel 
You choſe ſome fitter — ; For: Nook 1g0, 
A glad Partaker of the Publick Joy, ba 
To hail our Royal Maſtee nr.. 
Wee Viet kim! Gods 8 8 
us ever bleſs him ! MeL Mend it Sizangar. 
Selim. May —_ Wim ſh prove bappy! 1, WM 


4. Selim paſſes inward, "throw ay, Ar of the alace, be 
meet. 2 — t 2 by bs 2271 Cp v7 Guards. 
He hneels, and delivers 54 Letter, whic | Emperor, ha- 

ving ſeated himſelf on 4 Thraxe, Jens to peruſe * Plea- 

. and then ſpeaks. * 


Uncham. Bleſs'd "4 the Gods of China Stans 8 Tow * rs 
Have fail'd, at laſt, their baughty ty Keeper's Hopes! 
Their proud Orontes now ſhall boaſt no more 
A Fame unſtain'd: Yon beamy God, the Sun, 


Still, as he rolls his fry Wheels round Heaven, | 


LA 


A * 


Smiles 


The Eull ef S IL A M. 


Smiles downward on me, and thus glads my Reign: 


Speak, Eu Does he hot? ere eee ie 
Selim. Fof your great Sake, wy | 
He warms your Chinas Plains with partial Favour; 
Did the wide Univerſe, united, bor; 
Before Our Monarch's Throne, Dur God wou minus 
With equal Benefit om all Mankind wo! 


The ſandy Wilds of ſtorch' d Bornes's Shore F 
Wou'd riſe to flow'ry Banks; and Bow' rs 16-1 yer 1:4 
The Icy Poles. wow'd melt in eas f Joy! ; 
Cathaia's frozen Cliffs depoſe their Snow, oo 7 

And ſink to Surfaces of new. born Beauty | | 

Uncham. Selim / I would not die. Methinks, 'ris poor, 
And ſets me on a Level with my Slaves, 4 v5 
To know, char Deatb/ ns iider"Bbwio thaw L, „ en 
When Siam, Zeilon, and the rich Jay iet, 919 7 £2 54 
The proud Mogol. the diſtant 1 
Who rules the ſooty Hr; bes basel e 
And call Me Lord; when: Aﬀrick ale at = | 
And the wide Tract of tawny Turtay, at 
And bagſting Europe, fam'd for 4 20 en | 
Shall fall before me; Ibes ! in this wiſh'4 Point! 

Death to this Thought of Death It ſtings my Soul. 

Selim, When Princes, full of Years, and Glories, die, 
They not Joſe Being, but begin to Be; 

For thoſe we now call Gods,” were Mem, like Tn; 
But dyed to Live, as you, now, live to Dye. 

Oncham. Imaginary Godſbip ſuits not mel | 
Selim, thy Skill in worldly Policy, / 
Has better recommended thes in Ch,, 

Than theſe Japomiarn Lectures of Forurley. 
Give Me to taſte 'This Life ; and, for ehe, 
leave it to the 6 ne; who know it belt. © 
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4 he Fatal Niſn: or, * 


4 Men bid ad bur ein no hit b ea 

Enter dme Zarodin, and Soldvens, - = 9 
and comes Juba: + 

43 e 

Uhihin. Welcome, besessen — pride 7 
Come to my Breaſt; abe, Eldeſt born, Om W 
Thus let me thank thee ! Next, m Zarodar,"; - rn) i 7 
Laſt born, but equal in our Love, — MM mes art 


But ſay, begin and charm onr ready Ear wy 


With full Deſcription of your'purchas'd deep. 6 55 
I ſent you to — — — h ere e e 
Of Siam 's Pride; ſay,” How ſacceedediyou 2 tt 
Zarod. Scarce had we reach d old  Sagre's fruitful Plain,” 
When certain Horſe-men; ſent to view the Poe, 0 
Return d with News; that their collected o Wr. + 0 
Urg'd by the untam d Spirit of Orontes,c wh VV 
Quitted their Faſtneſſes, 'on\Ave's Hills, - 
And mov'd to meet us: Sir! the Men we led bc} 
Then, firſt, felt Fear; and ſhiver'd as they march d. 17 
Uncham. Ha |} ſhiver d Did fear a beaten Poe. -- 
Omal. They had not, Sir, forgot that dreadful Day. 
When, by your Royal Hand, the Monarch fell; 
And his fair Daughter firſt became your Captive} 
When Slaughter, bluſhing at her waſtful Labour. 
Sunk, ſhame-fac'd, down, beneath the Sea ſhe 1 
While Thirogamba's Bank ſtood drown'd in Blood“ 
They bade ck other call to mind, that Day, : 
The Wounds receiv'd, and givin, by this Orontesz z 
How, through our wond ring 1 he dul bs ue, 
And drove ſwift Death before him ĩð oo 
Uncham. This I RnowW ]2eee "= 
And how lewd Victory, raviſh'd Gi my Hand, 


Stood Neuter, to indulge a Boy's Reſentment; - 2 1 
And ſaw him, four long Months, defy my Arms! | 
But! what is; not what has been 
Zarod. Drawn near, and ſtretch'd in terrible Array, 
win * 2 o Both 
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Both Armies rais'd; at ohe; 1 deaf ning Shout; bun &T 
Aſſaulted Heav'n flew upward," from the ſound; 7 1 
The Mountains trembled ; and the wounded Plain 
Groan'd horribly, beneath our weight of War! 5 
Omal. High Noon ſhone o erus, and the ful-grown Dey 
Glow'd, with religious Awe,” beneath her Wen A ond ic; kn 
Whoſe buſy Rays acted a Herald's Part, 3 65 
And flaſh'd'return'd Defiance from our — 
Which, 1 by 5 glitter ode Be Beams. 
While the 3 Drums and Trumpets, 
The waving Banners, and the nodding Semrang 
The Neigh bo Horſes, and the Clang of PR 
Uſher'd the Battle on, in dreadful State! 
Furious, like warring Winds;--weruſh'd | mal) 
And met, with deadiy Shocks on either 
The pompous Beauties of the marching War, 610 
Were loſt in the Encounter: mingling —— uml 
Effac'd the flow ry Sweetneſs of the Plain! WE 7 $453. ev bt 
And the hack'd Edges'of our-elaſhing I ani ien 
Beneath an Arch of Fire, that fparkled from 447 
Snatch d high from one grim Wound, to ward another, 
Rain d ſhow'rs of Blood around, on Horſe and Man. 00 
Till Life became diſguis d with all N 1 en 
Selim. This was, indeed, a Bitrel © A Ye — Nag 
Vncham. Worthy Me} 15 
Zarod. Oft have I trod the Crimſon — War, Fri 
But never found the Road ſo rough before 
Long toil'd we on, againſt a Tide of Bloody: b 
When now Orontet, high amidſt his Train, 
Alike diſtinguiſh'd by his Arms and Courage, * 


They to his dreadful Squadrons, to remember "GY wil 
had a Royal Miſtreſs to redeem, 1 17 ei e 
= — dee Fe. for her _ Father's Fall ; cu 
at they, now, fought, not for e Crane Bono. 
But for its bleeding by; which, loſt, - 


10 


. 


Their Poor defenceleſt Children lay, expos'd. 


„ u, 7, 

To Murder, and their Wives th nameleſs A oe 

Then, ruſhing forward, with deſtructi ve Force, 1 

He threw himſelf amidft our thickeſt Ranks, | Lode! 

— acted Horrors, which, — amar dd ae n. 

Anch trighted the ſhinaan Infantry, 

Who pierc d, lobk'd round, and ſhook, nod fled before bigs. 2 
QOncham, What Pity, that this Man was born in Sia! 
Omal. At laſt he came, where a white Elephant, 

Mad with unnumber'd Wounds, had-thrown his Ruler, 

In wild, unguided F. ; laſb'd the Ground; red re. 

And mow'd, with his huge Trunk, the throng d Array: 

With bloody, broken Tuts, ran grimly on 

And puſh'd promiſcuous Crowds, of Friend, and Hoe, 


Orontes, as he bruſti d the boiſt rous Beaſt, 
Roſe in his Seat; and, liſting apr his Arm, 
| Buried a Jav'lin | in his monſtrous Sid 
| The ſmarting Elephant, al; roar'd, 
4 And, as the Warrior'sflorſe, ſtop the Turn 
| Of rall ing Troops, fich ding the Spur, {4 + 1:66, 
\ SGor'd him retreating — oct Steed | 
Snorted, :plung'd — :threw his Heels aloft, | 
Shook fierce his bloody Reins, and ſnuff d the Wind; 
Impatient, beutithe umd, and foaming wild, 
Roſe in erected Rage, and paw'dithe Air! - 
'Till tumbling backward, on — Rider's Breaſt, 

Foil'd, and encumber d, nwicldy weight, 

| And, overborn by Numbers, we diſarm? hin. 
#4 Zarod O'ercoming him wwas/all : The T roops:of Sun, 
[| Loſt by their Leader's Loſs, on all ſides fled; - 


| * Onchaw. Great, by my Throne! I long methinks, to * : 
= How he „ 


Omal. His Soul | t act 
Unbow'd, beneath bieiighoy Lend: Moe, 0 
Looks doun ſereneiy on his Conquroru nud! 61. 


4 Flouriſb of Trumpets. ; * 


Zarad. 


The rs 1 M. 5 


Z od. Thoſe Trumpets ſpea e © 
Unchan. Give him Kamiſkon. hs _ Tes, bare. 


= Uncham e e e. are > 


. +4 * .”. 


| 2 Enter Sirangar. 7 {oogis; 


a4 


Saen Hail to our Glorious Monarch, and his . 
pant he, firuggliog with a ſtorm. of We - | | 
For her own Ruin, in her Gen' Ay Fate, unn 
/ tine oh ios. fs ket itch. 
Dncham. Let her come. | : . 


3 


Enter Ipatithe,, in KW — 


| Omd. (as) How Toyely. lodks ber Sortow . 
Zarad. (Aſde) Killing Stief! en 
Owel. Behold your Captive, Sir, the. Great Oe, 


Euer, on the ot her fide, 'Orootes , e; ** expre 2 Surprize 
and Grief, at the 4 of Ipanche : aud " weglefin 5 5 
comes forward, and kneels to ber; who WT. Bim, weeping 
After ſome Pauſe, the Emperor ſpeaks, 


Uncham. Are we neglected? Or does this dumb Scene 
Riſe from the ſtrong Oppreſſion of their Grief? 0 a 
Selim. Tis deep Condolement of their mutual Lot 4 
Oront. Well did thoſe Bramins judge, who taught Man firſt, 
The uſe of Paſſive Valour! Yet, how Jow, 
How poor a Thing is Life, de rived of Pow'r 
To ad, as well as ſuffer! wretched he! 
Who, ſeeing others wretched, cannot cure 
The Ills he pities ! O Divine r. 
Do not reproach me with thoſe killing. I 
They gall Remembrance with your Father „Death, 
Your raviſh'd Sceptre, and your IK Condition, 


i 
| 


ACE > ART on TE CES © 


r oe _—=== m6" EI 
Sima 


—— oo o Hoe — — — — oo 
= 
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All nnreveng'd alike, and all my Shame! 

Why ſhou d ſuch Virtue doubt the Gods Aſſiſtance? 

Thon = o lie Themſelves. 3 needs muſt love thee! © 

Oft, when the Strength of ane Courage fails; us, 

Loſt in the Mazes of 1 Woe, ue 

Some unſeen Power holds out a Friendly Clue! 

O] ceaſe to weep Words have their % qa to Found us, 

But tis n on the Pow;r of Man, to bear 

The flent Eloquence of Female Sorrow. 
Tpant. Where Hope cam lean, tho ne er ſo weakly prop, 

'Twere poor to let it ſink : But I, expos'd, 

A helpleſs Orphan, and in ſhameful Chains, 

What Hope ſhou'd I preſume to cheriſh here? 


* 4 o 
vb » 8 % — 


When my Great Father liv'd, I hop'd indeed, 
Nor did I quite deſpair, while you were free; 
But All's now Joſt | Ev'n Szaw is no more! 


1 


Yet I reproach you not: What Man cod Ib 7; 
You, nobly, did; and, till Orontes pI 
His Country ſtood : hat Truth my Juſt] ce owes you. 

Oront. I fell indeed! fell borribly.! Qerwhgmd . 
Amidſt the Ruins of my ſinking Coophſy : ole 
Sure, there are Powers above, who guard the Juſt ! 10 
I had not wonder'd, if my failing Sword 
Had fought the Cauſe of Pride; or vain Ambition: 

But I ſubmit The Gods are Abſolute! . _ 

Uncham. (to Oront.). My. Soul, unapt to prize an Enemy; - 
Won by the manl Magic of thy N 
Confeſſes thou art brave And thou, Tpanthe, ; 

Fair, and of Form engaging : Siam, now, 

Is mine, and I beſtow it, at my Will ; 

What ſay on then, if, by an Act of Grace, 
Which, tho* your preſent Fortune cou'd not hope, 
Your Virtue merits, from a Conqu'ror's Mercy. 

I re-inſtate you, and reſtore your Country ? 

Omal. Hear, and confeſs, that China's mighty Chief, 
unmov'd by wild Ambition, makes not War 
19 widen Pow'r, but find more Room for Mercy. Zo- 


De Fallof SEAM. * 
| Zarod, Who, after this, will dread the Growth of Crowns? 
Oront. The uncheat d Natives of the frozen North, ., ,-. K 
Whoſe wand ring Veſſels ſeek our Shores for Gain; ; 
Far from the Sun, and dark in their !deas 
Of Heav'n's diſtinguiſh'd Plan of Sov'reign Rule, oye 
Dread Growth of Crowus; becauſe, in thoſe chill'd Climes, 
Power, rip'ning ſhwly'into:Excellence, © | 
Degen rates to Oppreſſion, ſtary'd-in Soil, | 
And nipp'd by the cold Winds of clam rous Faction. 
9 in nenen he Plant TY 
nuine Maj rmits nor Weeds, r 
When needleſs Think Rule * Princes on, 9 
The Star of Power, grown dreadful; ſhines no more, 
But, Comet-like, glares red, with bloody Beams | 
If, Royal Enemy! this hapleſs: War ine 666 
Roſe, only from miſtaken Senſe of Wrongs, 1 .-Y 
And you, content with dire Revenge, decline. 3 
Poorly to keep what is not rightly yours, 
Then 'twas but Paſlion's Sally, not your Crime; 
Then, not-rememb'ring you, as Siam Foe, 
will look up to the Chingar Throne, 
And ſay, it merits to ſtand firm for ever. 
Ipani. Unhoping Favours from that cruel H ind, 
I came, to tell you, Life was grown a Burthen: 
To urge, accuſe, and ſting you; with Reproaches, . 
Till your rais'd Rage had giv'n the Death I ſought: 
But your Repentance has transform'd my Purpoſe, 
This timely, new- aſſum d, Hamanity, -. 
May make me half forget, who kilhd my Father ! i; 
»cham. Your Father ow'd his Death to Chance: Juſt ſo 
Might | have fall'n by him ; but give that Thought, 
To the dark Winds, which blow-Remembrance blind: 
Now, to the Cauſe, thro' which your Fortune ſmiles!} 
If I miſtake not, for tis long, indeed. 


Since I was young, and &kill'd in Love's ſoft Art, | 
My Sons, Ipenthe, wear their * Fetters! ! 


Oft 
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Oft have 1 mark'd an ill-diſſembled Paſſion, _ . 

Ev'n now, you ſee, their conſcious Bluſhes own 15 

Why — Be it ſo— Take him you beſt eſteem, 

And he ſhall ſhare, with you, your Fathers Wee, 

So, may your Kingdom ouriſh, once again, 

And Love's ſoft Balm ſhall heal the Wounds of Wan. Lat 1 

Selim. (Afede.) Unlook'd TE POO - Ran. 0 

Omdl. ( Aſide.) Happy Day f ern. 5 
Zarod. (Afide.) Inſpire her, Lore! reer 
Oront. (to Ipart.) But, that it were Preſamption ik 311g 

Toi interrupt your awful Ele 10 

By joint Surprize, and Indignktion, 


r e oi 
fir'd, 15 | A 4 1 
I cou'd grow fond of Noiſe, and ſeck Revenge 
From fruitleſs Words, like Woe-bewailing man! a 
But Thunder s Voice ſhou'd roar in ſuch a 28 I, 
No mortal force of Sound can tune the Rage. 
Which ought to agitate affronted Virtde © |» 
But ſoft— Ym calm: Contempt is beſt reveng'd | 
By Scorn: And, bearing well, we puniſh moſt. | 
QOncham. (riſing. Ha! bns the Offer wade the Honour cheap? 
Thus, do you thank —— 7 
Selim. Indulge the Voice of Grief: . 
Perhaps, the Captive Gen tal loves A 
|  Oront. Who does not love Tpenthe? Love ber? ves! 
Why live J, but to love her > —— (io Ipant.) Pardon me, 
I wor'd have aid to ſebe her: (16 Uncham) proud Succeſs 
Has dazled Reaſon : Elfe you woud have _ N 
Tho Chance has made her lovely Perſon — 
Her Mind, unconquer d, triu oer Cu AN 
And ſcorns to barter honourad! hay” 1 ent 
For Shame, and Liberty. men al gore! gi 
Uncham. They call me Ram! Nil 8 | 
Witneſs, thon thou all diſcerning Eye of Heav' n, 
And, once, confeſs me Patient! Neef! 
Oral. Bleſt Orontes ! 


lt ſeems, the grateful, the indulgent Princes 


Mindful 


Mindful how, much her Glory pw'd your Courage, 
Has judg'd a Soldier's Breaſt: & ſaſg Retreat. 
And, kindly, legves:her;Love at your Diſpoſall. 

Oront. ( Afods;) How has unyary ef expos d 
A Secret, dang rous to my Hopes, and me! 


Tpant. (to Org.) Hagothen; wy Loſs of Fręedom ſo reduced me, 
That ev'n yeats me Jike a. Slay 345 RE” 
When, Sir, did inyeſt vo With a e 2 ap 
To diQate to me, Aanid-dire@& my Los? 2. 
To the Emperar-] 'At rn ty Chains L wear; I wonder not: 
Yon do but stereiſe a Maſter's Power: > 7 i ON 1, 
But know, I had, Father ane; who, taught wwe. 
That a low Fortune baly- breaks lo Minds oo 
No Change of Cireumſta nes can change 1panthez ' 


And eee 
nd ſtilli grow as m Wrong eneresſe. 
And, is it thus, you et a Rbaons 2. wo" n 
Shall it be ſaid, that, eager'for a Grown, © 7 +4 3 _- 
I, monſtrouſly enjoy d it, wich the 1 9 
Of him, who diſpoſſeſsd my murder d Father?;ʒñ-lj» + 
What! warm his widow'd Throne with impions Love! 

How dar'd you haxboyr Thoughts like this, of me, 

Whoſe Veins the Royal NMobd of Sn fills? 

Where ſball I hide my Face, in dark Retreat, 

Forgotten, and Forgetting? O vile View! 


A Priſon, after this, can give no Pain. 
[Exit l Cabs follow d by Omalco and Zarodin. 


Unchaze. 'Tis well! This Inſolence, at once, reproves, 
And puniſhes, my Sin of Lenity. 1 71 
'Tis not for Kings to pity : I renonnce 
Tame Mercy, for it blunts the Edge of Majeſty ! 
Selim — — Attend me. I ſhall find a way 
To break this ſtubborn Fierceneſs. You, Sizangar. 
See him confin'd in the Sofalian Tower, | 
And guarded ſtrictly. [ Exeum Emperor, Selim, and Guards. 


C 2 Oromtes, 
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Orontes. How weak, alas, is the Reſtraint of Guards 
Upon a Man, who ſcorns to ive Unfre 1-1! * © 111i if et 14 
Why? if 'twere fair to al Why did ebe Powers, E if, 
Who govern Love, and War, forlake wy Cayle >; | 
Unbroke to Inſults, conſcious of no Crime, - + 4s 
Deſerving Ills like theſe, how has Fate reach'd Dor. . 
Are the Gods partial? No: —'Orjwvrere they'pamial; z; 


Impious Complaints wou'd but p them moe! 
But why, wrong I the Gods? They act uo 11! * of 
We owe them all Things: Theres fi odds een mn us, 


That, crufh'd with Woe,” Man c4mvot'bear, from Heav'n, 
What Heav'ng" fccurd uujality; bears from! Mn. 
What, then, in this Extfeme, remains to doꝰ Hog 0 f 
Lock inward, Soul! Ay !. There l dad a Cure 
For all theſe- Evils: There's a ſtrength in Virtue, 7 
Which bids the Vanquiſt'd tri "Theſe wk Chains F 
Want Pow'r to bind me: Fetter'd as 1 am; Wow wah 

The Tyrant, whoſe Ambition put them on, 

Is more a Slave. The Man, who'conquers me, 

Malt bind ay; 9oute Oronter, elle is fee! — 


rin 
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SG ENB 4 Prin. | Orontes fitting. 


Ocnded | Defcared 1 Faken! and in Chains! 
How: finiſh'd is my Woe! Yet Apprehenſion | 
Is wounded „ deadlier far, than I ! 

Siew, where art thou! e eee WG oo 
Ipantbe is a Slave l And what Orang E 6 
All All, is loſt l where now are: thoſe 
Which lately flatter d my preſuming Love? 
Vaſt Change oF In! Then, farabove my Hopes, 
Aw'd by ber Powr, I trembled, looki iy | 
Now, gazing downward on her alter d 
I more deſpair ! For tis not, now, her 
Deſire muſt pant for: Loſt Jpexthe's. WIII 

Obe ys andes s Maſters! . Pruitleſs Thomas? . 

I — no claim; evin were hep;Choice' left free; e 
My Hope, untimely urg d, waskill'd with Sen! Fe wh} / 
Starts p.] But, what has Love to do, add Debra? | 
Cou'd I redeem her; give ber back to Siaw ! 
Revenge her Father's Death ! were all this done! fc bod 
Oh ! vain, deluſive Proſpet ! — What art thound? 


" 2 ” 1 
* 4 5 | 


Selim. A Friend to every.brove Unſortuaate, wry 

Oront. I think, the Fav'fite-Eunueh 11 )) 

Selim. The Wiſe, and-Brave; 10) | 
Well know, that Minds, enlargd free Helena. 
Outſtretch the narrow Prejudice of Cuſtom : 
Hence, I; a Foe to Sam,oike: your Worth, Ki 
Yes, tho your Arms were boffile e poor wers, e em N 
And. ſeeing, * with Admiration on t. Is | 


Oront. 


* 
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Oront. Tis greatly ſaid: And, tho' I bend my Eye, 


With all the Earneſtneſt * 
And Caution of a dae _—_ 


I cannot read a Traitor's Look about you. 
Selim. When G1 bee and bean the (tc3l Ooch 
Love of his Virtue fir d my languid Soul, 
And bade me. ſerve the Wartdy, I coud not imitate * * 
Ort. L wo dd not, 2 — am oblig d, FJ 
I wou'd 2 Thanks, nat Jpeak Take my Will. 
'Tis all my Power! E 5 34 N Pe 
You muſt have learnt, that Virtne's anne tary 6 21 W. 
Is her own copſcioar Exovtience n a2: ſt 2 MA 


Selim, If, poſſibly; 99 h 75 
You doubt my Track, name Come moſt 2 With. A 
Oront. What is there, worth a hrave Man's Wiſh, but Liber? FA 
Selim. Poſleſs thathiibefry't, But, ere tis ginnen 


Great Warrior, kann, thd' much your Glory chm, 


A ſtronger Motive has engagd me ye 1477 7 5 


Oront. Amaz d, I liſten,,.and expe your Tale! al 

Selim. Lon ett tlie Riſe of E unhappy "oO 92 9v #7! 
pry Siam Harift'd,. and Palauco reign d, ni au g n 

e % 8 [aan 

My Native Clime, I eroſs d the ſpacious Eaſt; t.... 
And, after Various Toils, and Perils paſt,” | "39651 fy 7 f e 
Arriv'd in Siam. uo 316460 #7 —- tet aviulnd ai: 

| Oron. Siam then was free | 

Selim. Not diſtant far, from the Miperdriav Tow'rs, 
Your Monarch's Reſidence, Tromaid's Lake | 
Extends its vaſt Immenſity of Surfste o ee 
You cannot but remember; me Wey 7 4 


© 


"Twixt Azebar, and Opbis, forces Frauelſees 
To croſs chatanſighty! kale. 1 Unideaz voi n d in ans HH 
Orom. e 222 850 In 
Selim. Embark'd. and et Ggbe o. und, en 
Roſe, on a ſudden ; tod u Mouttains high, bY 
And bulg'd our n We r e . 
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The Fall f ST AM. 15 
All periſh'd, but my ſelf, referv'd by Heavn, 1 
For your Deliv rauce; void of getiſe or Notion, it 
The pitying caſt me on the Shores "© 
Chance led a ſol old Man thither, 

Who bare: me to his homely Reſidence, | York 163} 

All Nature was his Study; and he knen, | $911 

More than plain Science taught: — 

In the myſterious Book of dark Futurit ) 

Orot. Ha! Sayſt thou? dark ty? where gelt be? 

Sela Have you not * — * rr _ 

Oront. I have. KA i zel A eil! 

Selim. Some — 4s nner 

Oront. Hold! for I dream! © Hirt abtA 

Or I— The Houſe ſtood ſhelter'd, did it — 

By ſeven tall, aged Palm- trees? 5 
Selim. juſt ſeven ſuch. — wust 
Oront. Ye Pow'rs! Let me, ſtill dofer, chaſe my Wiſh 5 

Mark if 1err — "Twas Northward from Aer 0 

Of a wild Precipice, immenſely horrible, : | Y 2047 

And painful to the Sight The curdling Blood OY 

Chills in his Heart, who treads" the — 1 

For, from th 8 Top, a dreadful 

Falls many a Mile dire: The dizzy T 21 

Akes with Contraction, and 4 e, Aut e 


To ſearch th unſounded Bottom. From a Cave, | 0 7 
Which, many a Fathom low, gapes, black, und diſmal, uf. 
A ruſhing River, rolling headlong down, Ain 


Daſhes the ſounding Rocks, with geaf ning Roar 


* , 5 
N 
* « | * * 


The Ar , miſledby Chance 
Stands in the Wind, and trembles to ook down 1100 
Upon the vaſt Variety of Horrors! 


Selim, Something like this non 

Oront. But like? Oh, hear me on! Rank e 
For ſure my Hopes have Reaſon! To the Eaſt! mt ay 
The Proſpect folren'42* Croſs the diefs Lake, Ing ary 

A diſtant Glimmer fromthe ON reg 


# 
. 


„ T de preſent Honours I poſſeſs in Cin, | And 
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Gilds the bright Domes of Menams Palace. 
And, to the Weſt, benesth a banging Hill. 
Two verdant Meadows ftretch their ry Boſorks, | 
Whoſe graſly Skirts meet, oer a winding Rill, ' | 
Which ſweetly trickling thro' th' entangled Spires,, $ 
Creeps ling'ring on. pleas d with the ſoft-Obſtruction; |  - 1 
Selim. The Man himſelf — |; | N 18G +1 ents 
- Oront. Ay, ſay 2 The Man himſelf ' WP, it 7 
Was grave, but not reſervd ; was it not'ſo?” |! 
Short was his Beard, and ſpreading : Grey with Years; 
His Eyes look d ſoft with his Humanity z 5:4 0 
Deep Wiſdom fate on his-unfurrow'd Hr. 
Majeſtick, without State: His Tone of Voice 
Was gently piercing ? "| 4 N 26; ---41 
Selim. Right ! o ˙· L391 Net a3 9t qi 
Oront, And his Name? e 9992 Hof. eng 
Oront. Poor, as you ſaw that Good, that Humble Man, 
He was Oroxtes' Father! >. | 5 FS x0. 
4 _ Well gona ZW | ug Ln! 
nd thence my Purpoſe ſprings. 15 
Oront. Oft, bn of Tears, * 
His venerable Arms enclos d my Neck! | 
When, laſt, he preſs d me to his knowing Boſom, 
My Son, ſaid he, thy Fortune will be Great, | 
But greater far thy Toils! Retire, with me, * nid” 


MF And thou art happy! But the World requires thee, 


Why ſhould I ſtrive againſt the Will of Heav n? | 

Sang ads toy — NS Wor "UE 14.) 

Nor thought, that was Inſpisation. 
Selim. But liſten; I have wander d from my Purpoſe 

\Recover'd by his skilful Charity, 

I urg'd him to propoſe ſome fit Reward 5 ., - 

The Time will come, ſays he, when my Orontes . 

Shall owe to yon, what now you owe his Father! 

Be grateful, and be bleſt! Then he preſag d 


! 


Wl 
» X 
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And much he ſaid of you you z and much of Siam 
Let it lofior., preſent,. that I tell you, 
This is the luck ky ; 7 that he foretold. - 

Oront. But, ſaid he nothing of the fair N ? 

Selim. You name Jpanthe with a Zeal, like Love 
And, now I call to. mind that Start of Rage, 

Which, lately, burſt the Bars of your UN'S Soul, 
I ſtand confirm pd. : 

Oromt. Alas! my  howble Birth 

Forbids that high Preſanipelon ! 

Selim. Great and brave, B 
You owe that Glory to your own Deſert © . 
Which others meanly borrow. from a Rave ? | 
Of rais'd Forefathers. Ware I know, you love, 

And Selim (hall aſſiſt to deſerve her: a th 1 

I hazard Life; but w — 2 ife, compar'd | 2 ITED 
With Virtue s Charms > The raging Emperor | 
Sent me, ev'n now, with Orders to your hal 
S1zangar, Captain of the Royal Guards, 
That he, on Pain of Death, ſhou'd ſuffer none 
To ſee you : Bat it happens luckily, 

That he has ſomething to impart, of moment, 
And is, by my Appointment, to diſcloſe it 
Anon, without the Gate; where a lone Vale js 
Secures wiſh'd Secrecy : You, in his Abſence, 

Obſerving well th inſtructions I ſhall give, 

Eſcape, diſguis d; nor leave the loy'd Ipanthe, 

Now on the Weſtern fide of this ſtrong Tow's. 

Oront. Some unknown Pow'r, propitious to her vors, 
Has bleſt expecting Virtue! Gen rous Selim! 
Grow to my Boſom: Let this ſtrict Embrace 
Engraft thee on the Soul of thy Orextez. 

elim. We ſhou'd, be cautious; Buſy, Ears may. catch. 
Our Voices; we may talk, with far leſs Danger, 
Under the Covert ok. yon friend iy Gloom: SE. 


' 
" »4 x P 


4 | pts | There 
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There, PII diſtloſe the Depth of my Intent; 2 
Lan lift your Hope, ut _ © vd, And m . Yy 1 nt 
Oront. From this au ee none, W . * 

Who merit Mifery, deſpatr of" lt. 4 34-6 0 
Small Ills alarm not thoſe, © who rule above 
Moſt like a God, à God aſſerts bis POW T: 81 He + + 2 
When Man's too feeble; when EYE, but NN 
Can pierce the gloomy N of our Woe 3s 


. 


e 


5 CENE, Another Pat 44 ts IT lan 
co, Zarodin. 
ö . ue „n. im 

Omral. 1 dare « no longer urge rejetted Love, 4 
Obdurate Silence ſpeaks reſolv'd Diſdain! 
The Pain you give me, wou'd, indeed, be Pain, 
But that you Ke it me ! By you inflited, | 
The Cauſe, that makes it evighty: makes it "mild. 
Illuſtrious Maid? I ſhall, no more, preſume * 
To vex your Ear, with $i unmoving Sorrow 1 
Unworthy, 1 forbear to in Vain. 

Zarod. No want of Worth f hou'd bar a Lover's Plea : 
Such Modeſty is Guilt, where Women judge. 
Were equal Merit to the Object loyd, * 
Nequir'd from ev'ry Lover, then, how bold; Nn 
How blind, the Man, who durſt addreſs hank 4 
But I read Mercy | in that Jovel _ + 
There dwells à foft Divinity a Lge RFI. BW ax MP 
Which moves, at once, your oer % adore, Wm 
And you, to pity ! | | 1 

Omal. Zarodin, you err! © £ 3 
That ente Breaſt, warm as it is, with Pity, | 
Is cold, and chearleſs, to the Focs of Siam + 1 40 
Her Country's Ruin; and her Father's Death, N ay 
5 ? | . [-1 
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The Guile aß Comqueſt, and the Chance df War. 
Draw down the Vengeance of her Hatred nuss tete 
Zarod. 1 wiſh, mpg n 408 


Or been leſs bloody y; but Jpauthe, then 11 . 
Unknown, was unoffended: Had your car off {fe $1 
Oppos'd our Armies, what your aber Sword 
Succeſsleſs, fought for, had been gain'd by you. 
And Siam had not fall'n. Nay e Tear? A e 
You .wou'd upbraid ua, that you loſt a Father: e 
The Conqu'ror of that Father has two Sons. 
And both devoted; you may chu your, Viel & 
Omal. Fromahedatk Shades, - «> gy pour bh d, 
If yet his Spitit wanders,  or:whate'er;:- ö 10 
New Form his tranſmigrated Soul 1 % Nu 
He will look back wir Joy, to fee Ipnthe) © ist ein T 
Fill his forſakem Throne 82 be, in To NY A. 
| But, with a Partner, ef Chiatan Races; Ie, onen 0 Wd 


Let that Reflection move you 3 Kan . 
Weeps Tears of: Blood: Thoſe Tears your Pity dus 2H} 
And your Joſt Country, thus reflord- by you, Y 


watt bleſs the charitable. Love; that: ſaves them. ns div I uT 
pant. Won, by the Force of Neaſom 46 refle k 
On my loſt Freedom, and the Means, prop t 
3 ſeat me in my mie Ihrone, LE lie u 
luſh to tell you, | Lime, perhaps, may move mr. 
But Thoughts, like theſe, ſhou d, (til, be {low of ee 


Nor ripen, raſhly, into ſmd Recblves l! 
Warm d, by Refle&ion's n in beaſea, * 
And reach Waturit by juſt Degrees N 
Nor have l — you, that enthe | $ 1 "hs bg 
Has ſet a Price upon her worthleſs Love, ,' 
I fear, above your Bidding! 9 eee te 
Zared. Nameithat Pri. 2 NC 
It cannot be too dean, if He can buy you. | — 


Omal. The Toit looks tempting; in 4 brave Watts Eye, 
Which leads to the Reward of Love, or Virtue. 
D 2 Ipant, 
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Jpant. Young, and without Experience how to judge 
Of artful Man: 4 know not which to name 6 
But, ſince I muſt 127 on him L chuſe, Div RL ON 


A dang” rous Trial of pretended Paſſion ahn 322 
+ It ſhall be hi a eee eve me:: 
| Zarod. Ibn | 167 Ann Yi OAT 
Oma. Tis „o/ v batt Hod hari Gt aden 7 8 
Ipant. Nay l. Both Rakion be. TRL [ ie? ge) 

mal. What Zaroedin—may dare, himſelf bet knows 

But this he dares not — 5 r 


55 
b 12 * 


Zarod. Dares not what, adele 0 by 
Dona. Out-dare 2 Brother, in the Cauſe of tans 
Ipant. Princes, forbear. Diſputes, like wg hry un: 5 
Wou'd you convince me of ſuperior Worth: + | 5 + 7 
This fair Occaſion ſhall be given you both?⸗ ol 11 i oy 
A Wretch has injur d me; 'beyond Expreſſion; is 10 246 ili, 
But Vengeance dwells not in a Woman's Hand! eu 
Were I to lay the Crime before your view, THR 
The Crime, which yon muſt needs confeſs, moſt black 5 . 
Moſt horrid ; moſt incapable of Pardon; 0 
Er d with an Indignation;: worthy Love,” at 9412210 wa 2 
What wou d you do to right me 2 , 
Omal. All, that Man iba 5 Neu 4X 
Can j juſtifie, to Virtue; and the Gods. T3545 (L161 7.5! 
Zarod. Lgheſs tir Offender — And, he juſtly dies: Rat 4 
Juſtly ; tho much, indeed, his Glories merit; 
Affronted by a Love, ſo far Bases you, | 72 art 
What cou d you, lefs, decree? FR.» 
Tpant. But, he's a Mann,. maps ln bn 
Who will not fall with aſe, nor anrretugd: 5 | 
His Courage, great, and dreadfalias his Crimes: 
No common Hand can execute the Deed ; 
Danger goes with it! But you both are bold. 
And, doubtleſs, oft have ren the Face of Death, - anton 
When dreſs'd in all her Terrors: Tou have kd 


Ipanthe's 


The Fall f STAM. 21 
Tpenthe's Heart: art hes Heart 5 ICT 
Be ſold, not giv'n; 7 The Pri Hude, pay 12 
Faws 4 throws it at their Feet, 
775 5 who bravely = ke — 1 47 n'd Stee! 
rough the vile Brea is offendi Man 
Is beſt entitled to hank? . Love. OS , 
Zarod. Whio e er the Man n, ob! that the Love were Zarodin's! 
Omal. Tpanthe's Enemies are mine ; her Foes 
Are Foes to Virtue, and-muſt fall, unpitied : 
(Aſide.) The brave Orautes muſt not fall unheard, 
He cannot, ſure, deſerve, ſuch Phniſhment ! 
And, yet, the mild, the merciful, Ipenthe 
Decrees his Fate How can he, chen, e 
She wou d not puniſh, i in another $ Breaſt, - 
What makes her own iflſtrious? Tis ſome guile 
Beyond my gheſling'— Rat steher Sin 
Her Sentence has conderan'd— PI think no more bo 
The Task be mine 2 
Zarod. No! Be it mine, bri nt Maid. 
T Both, 00p KF for the as. 
Ipart. Hold? ! Efe you ſeize th the tated Weapon, ſwear, 
Swear to be Men, and uſe it in my Cauſe. | 
Omal. Secure, that nothing, which you dare commend, 
Will make Obedience Guilty, : A 4 Proof 1 
Of my unweighing Love, ve ſweats; | 5 
By thoſe Two Pow'rs, whom, moſt, bis Soul "IO 
He (wears, by Love, and Thee: h 
Zarod. By the Great Throne,. | 
My Royal Pather Huus! D 
al, By Heav'ns bright Eye, {Sh Row? hy 
Yon rayous Suu! and the fair Moon, his Siſter ! 
By all the twinklin N of ſtarry Gods, | 
Which ſmile on China . 
Zarod. By all theſe, L ſwear, 5 
He dies, whom you ſhall name: 
Omal. By me. 


Zarod, 


Fer 2 . : 118917 gw, * 


' Zarod. By-m 4. 
ee elf i Paths? KDE bio; 24 


Omal. N 
Tpant. Wente. 
Why ſtarts your Ca "I Ts To Love firuck dumb? 
That, ſpeechleſs, 550 f receive. an fie ae er, 
Whither is all your boaſted Paſf 8 2 2 Md 
Your wondrous Darings? AY 5257 ah Das 1/59 24 
Looſe as your Laws? Cool yout great. Fl alteady _ 
Preſaming Men 1 Vain of 5 bloody Trophies, Nat | 
Did you W a Woman cou'd be chan N 
Wich Murder? and Reward her proud ee. 2 5 ä 
Away — be gone — ! Slave, as Ipanthe | . +7 Vn 
She cannot bear your Inſolence of Love. " fExi ip panithe, 
Omal. Trembling, L wake, as from ſome hooking Dream, 
Oppreſs'd with Horm All amaz'd! and e 3 
And doubtful, if my 4 et. degeive mel . n n 


J 


O, Zarodin ! wly 1055 is Ipaythe ! / 

How cou d that potleſs Form dl a Mind, 

So ſtain'd with Cruelty; ? Forgive, ye Powers, why of 

The needful Breach of 110 tremendous Vow; 

Nor call it Guilt; which ſaves meg from ſuch Gods, 8 
Zarod. Miſled to feat, L trouble not the Gods a 

For needleſs Pardon: — 'Tis enough, for me, # | 

To know my ſelf diſdain d. ſcorn” d. 1 can Non 

Let puling Lovers ſi > duff e Bake, er 30) 

And double-arm their Tor Vs 3 

Weak is the Wretch, who Pray oſt the Female Thunder! | Yo 

Which roars indeed; but has no Bolt to ſtrike N 

Diſdain's a fancied Ill: No Woman's Rage 

Is worth a Man's Regard, wha loves diſcreetly, | Ti _ 
Omal. Farewell, Remembrance of miſtaken, Be ail 

I lov'd her greatly | Love does wondrous OE: 

But cannot make me Parricide, or Traitor. 

Unhappy as I am, I'm Innocent; 2 848 1 85 | 

And that ſpeaks Peace to my afflicted Soul: © ffs 

This Loſs is Gain! fince ws unpitying Heart | 6 

8 
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23 
Is ſwell· d With Raf Aud ſteer with fierce Diſdain. 40 
Yet, ſhe is Heav itt * id © / Jarms! 4A l 
Through ev'ry Feaxuft Ii | an 
A ſofter Soul had: :made k er A N e | 


404 70115 r, hh the fil an 


Oren. AT abr the object al ac" « bu ce 10 
My Lan me! Fa a of Love 8 WE he 
O'erſhadows R olution { nes In, 2 


Ipanthe Ne ; by an a 71 f A" 9 2 
Roval Maid! 4 18 Po 7 5 5 


Start not: Nor wotider,. 900 A . irg oerl 
00 


Free, and unguarded.: Reten | Ay u he al WY 
And Siam may, once more. crec LY 3 AA 
ant. Ob! Earth! and Heav 0 11127 can'ſt quit the Gale 

Of Virtue, and the toilſome Paths jd Honour, 

Who will, hencefgrth, Uwes ied, laat them more? 
Fortune, and Liberty, are m ty Blefſi 

But, Oh! too dearly ſold, 428 Wu de Hays them! 

Cou'd I have 8 2 Orontes would be free, 
| 1 . 2 of tho... who 99 80 "WY 

ront. Guiltleſs, I tte ack 

Of that Jereſted K Gott 5 Now. bright t Maid „ 

So little knowing, doſt ſo we deſcribe. © 

But, wrong me not: Orontet brings ou News, 

Will better pleaſe you; I am, ; doubly, Nr. 


The mighty Heireſs to "Pale 00 8. „ 
No more a Slave, her & iam e 


Tpant. Were there the fainteſt Hoy of, 10 Hope 
For theſe rn too on yr hl Joys, _ 0 
J might, perbaps, for ede * Eon CAA 


an; * 31s 


When, rudely, you 155 


And, publickly, Yeclard a oy Coach 
"ou 
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Oront. If 'tis 2 Crime, to Love, how. great my Guilt! 

Id kneel for Pardon, . wete Repenta 2 Lp 

2 force me K 1 rapate Wal ; 1255 5 1 

No more 6 — de, 25 —.— 30 n 
at promiſe were itlelf, a greates Sin. 

Had Heav'n ordäiffd, d, chat none but in g$ tho d love you, 


Heav'n bad not hleſs d a low- born W e 0 
With Eyes to ſee: ane 13 e FP. . N 
To taſte that Excellence, which' wie withit you! EDN. 
If, being lowly born, diſgraces Worth, 2 
Where is the Call to Virtue? R ce, and Name, Gier 
Are but the Equipage, atid Noiſe,” of Hon bur: 6 
The truly Noble are not known by Pomp; 1 

But inborn Greatneſs, and arc —_— 5. 
Trace boaſted Ance to its firſt Riſe, eee ISIS 
And ſtart, to ſee Pride's 41 Orig! del eee 
The honeſt Herdſman, who begot a . 9 | 
Whoſe Son uſurp'd a Crown, had frown'd with ſcorn, - 

And gen'rous Indignation, to have known, 

His titled Off ſpring cer -ſhouw'd bium to on him! 

Ipant. Forbear thek uleleſs Amzüments: And know,! 
When Time ſhall ſerve; I need not be inſtructed | 
To place a proper Value on Deſert. 

A Priſon ili becomes a Theme like this "UH 3 
And, while! wear these Chains,. to 5 Ren 222 
vou durſt not aim at, br conteal'd' before, , 

Looks, not like Love, but Inſult: 2— Or t my Hope 
Miſſed my Apprebenſon, SF, but now, 

' You told me, Siam ſhou't again. be frees: 
So great, ſo glorious, In At noe once crowd, Fans 7 
Entitles you 185 name your 8 Reward. 7 EY 

Oront. 1 will not give that wiſti'd Reward Ne, 98 
Till I, ſo, claim it 800n that ſmiling Hour ' © 
May come! For Great'Cambiid's Mo rch ſtowus TY 
On China's Fortune: And the Rrong 1 ., RT” þ 4h 

MEETS 4% 


» * 
* i 
4 [2 
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The Fall of S IAM. 25 
Trembling with Apprehenſion, feels the Fate . 
Of bord'ring Siam: Both, with joint Reſolve, 7% 
Arm, in Alliance, and prepare for War: 050 
Nor are your Subjects otherwile ſubdued, | 
Than, as they want a Head: They look abroad; 
And emulate their. Warlike Neighbours Hopes : 
Already are the wafted Enſigns rais d; eus 
Proudly they curl, and wanton in the Wind, 
And fan the marching Squadrons,. From a- far 
The Drums hoarſe Summons, and the Trampets Cal, 
Are heard, delightful : The rowsd Elephane 
Rears his huge Trunk for Battel; grins with Wr ah,. 
And inly ruminates the promis d Run. 
The ſprightly Steed, pricking his warlike Hars, 
Starts, at the ſhtill Alarm, ſnorts] and blows wide 
His ſmoaky Noſtrils; ſtamps, and foams, and paws; 
And trembles, with the Rage of Expectation 
Fiercely he throws aloft his high-arch'd Neck, 
Wild, and unbent; and, while the whiſtling Wind 
Plays, gaily dreadful, thropgh his quiv'ring Main,” 
Bounds, without Rule, and neighs along the Field. 

ant. This actiye Genius of the States, yet free, 
Serves but to whet my ſenſe of Slavery! 
I wou'd not hear, what others do, to fave. 0 
Their Country, but, what Means are left for me, 
For me, and Siam / | | 

Oront. 'Tis for that, I live. 
Ere yon diminiſh'd Moon has fully wan d, 
Ipanthe, free as Air, ſhall ſee Oromtes 
ead on her rally'd Armies, to allert 
Recover'd Freedom, and her Right to reigu. 
I cannot, now, at large, relate the Cauſe, 
To which we owe this Fortune; but the Eunuch, 
Who, next the Throne, rules all. 

Ipant. What ! honeſt Selim ? 
Oft, ſince I firſt became a 5 he, 


Full 
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Has ſought Occaſion to oblige, and comfort m. 
Oront. Ere many Moments paſs, he will be here, | 
And you are free: But he has wiſely caution'd, 
That we ſubmit our Perſons to diſguiſe; 
. Leſt Chance betray our Hopes: The Road we take 
i Is full of Dangers : To this end, he brings 
8 An Ointment, which will ſtain me to the Hue | 
Of a black HEthiop. That enchanting Form 
. Muſt change its proper Ornaments, and wear 
1 A Man's Appoaguntye! Give Succeſs, ye Pow'rs! 
1 To this At - and who ſhall dare, henceforth, 
Deny your In gence o'er the World below? 
[pant. Till 1 may be, at large, inform'd, of all 
The ungheſs'd! Cauſes of a Turn, ſo ſtrange, in 
I will content my ſelf with filent Wonder; 
And bleſs the Gods, unknowing! 
Oront. Let us expect, within, the near Return 
Of friendly Selim; while I, there, unfold 


And, if, amidſt the interrupted Tale, 

Forgetful, I offend your Ear, with Whifpers 

Of ſomething, foreign to the purpos d Theme, 

Will you not promiſe me, to paſs. it by, 

And call it Tranſport? Will you quite condemn me, 

If I preſume to beg, that, being free, 

You will permit the Wretch, who gave that Freedom, 
- To wear your Chains, and call himſelf your Slave? 


Forgive, grave Pow'rs, who als yon azure Plains, 
if untim'd Love uafiniſh'd Glory ſtains ! 

Our Golden Hopes are burniſh'd by Deſire, 
And all Life's Droſs e e we Love 3 


The End fr 105 Suit A. 


The Plan, which Heav'n- has form 'd, to make: you happy 3 


Wl Full of Humanity, and. noble Virtues, _ _- hoe? 


. 
114% 


[ Exit hanthe..) 
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& G E N E; The Foot of a 4 Hul, near the «Gor, rf 
Ng Ci, th 4 4 Profpett . (ae, itt | 


r 
Enter Selim, ond Sizangar: . l 
1138 ##'] 
Selim. (Ape T5 Though not be Time walls gain'd 
or Thought! : enz 
Ge, I approve your good Deſign : __,... 1 pa) 
Where Secrets, of ſuch Conſequence as this, E 
Lodge in a Subject s Breaſt, not to diſcloſe dem | 
Were paſſive Treaſon. ,. Is your Letter ſent? 
Sizang. Wiſe Sir, it is. The Emperor receiv'd, - 
And read it, ſeem d ſurpriz d; and bade me come 
At cloſe of Day, and I ſhou'd be admitted 
To ſecret ae in the Royal Cloſes. 5 
I left the Preſence ſtrait; and haſted hither; h 1 
Impatient for your Counſel, how to ac. 
Klim. Twas wrong: 1 ſhou'd have been adviad with firſt, 
Ere you had giv'n that Paper. (Guide me, PT: 0, 
To find, ſome ſwift Prevention of this III ) 
They ſay, Sizangar, when Caimantha, firſt | 
Was baniſh'd, you attended her ; 1 think, ks RSV 
I never heard her Story perfectly; 5. 8 i 
As it relates to this unhappy Man. 7 
'Tis needtyl,: L ſhoud know: it.— This gains hoe)... own 
Sizang. My Lord, I am well vers'd in all that Tale, 
And will, at large, inſtruct you. — When Caimantha Ie 
Was firſt made Empreſs, ſhe engroſs'd the Heat 
Of our Great Monarch: and continued url e WP pany, 
Till, having borne. the Princes, firſt Omalco. ; 
And then young Zarodin, ſhe grew at laſt, 
E 2 A 


** — 


4 11 


11 
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_— The Fatal Viſion; Or, 
A third time pregnant: Then it was, that Uncham 
Made that ra Vow, that if a Son was born, 
Himſelf, _ ave it Life, wou'd give it Death. : 
Salis. Ay! but the Cauſe? Why made he that raſh Vow ) | 
E r Monareh, in his youtb, was apt to dream, 
And, oft, his Dreams were fatal; Thrice, one Night, 
His sleep was broke, with the repeated Viſion 
Of hoary Charilec, the God of Groves; 
Three Times the Emp' ror kneeling, ask'd, what Fate 
His mes Rebgy ſhou ou'dend in? And, as oft, diſtingly, | 5 
God, thus anſwer d lond: ae TY 
* Curs'd for th Crimes, Caimantha bears a Son, | 
* Whoſe — 4 'rous Virtue ſhall attain thy Crown, 
And give they Death,” deſerv'd by bloody Deeds. 
Selim. The ſport of Fancy! 
Six ang. Yet, ſo much it mov'd him, 
That, publickly, he bow'd before the Sun, 
And made that fotemn Vow ; I told but now, 
At large, what follow'd : by a dead-born Daughter, 
Which made the 111*he fear'd impoſlible, | 
'Twas hop'd, his Mind wou'd ſtrait recover Eaſe; 
But Fate refug'd it; and, from that curs'd Dream, 
Caimantha loſt his Love; and grew more hated, 
Till he decreed, at laſt, her Baniſbment. 
Selim. What Place appointed. he, for her Reception > 
Six ang. Remote from Chind's ſt, there lies an Ile, 
Whoſe Shores are waſh'd, by the Bornean Seas ; 
Aſtran, I think, its Name; : Deſart, and Wild! 
Fit ſcene of Sorrow; and a Seat for Woe. 24 
Bound towards this diſmal ne, with ſev'n Attendants, 
A ſmall, but faithful Train: A profp'rous Gale 
Swell'd our ſpread Sails; and, right afore the Wind, 
We plow'd the foamy Billows: *Till, one Night, 
Sailing yarn I, t, cloſe along the Shoar 
Of huge Sumatrd's high, and rocky Coaſt ; 


Far 
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Far, in the Eaſt of Heav'n, 
Of Form unuſual : roar” in 75 . 
Like a young Moon; an Edge of an . 
Glow 'd round its dusky Centre: 

And long twas motionleſe; but, on 7 8 
Dreadful, it ſpread; and darkened all in, 
A rattling Show WT ear heavily. upon us; 
And the Sea ſwe ith angry Tandy” 

As if another Sea were ws. 0g, Bit, him, 


Still, as the Rain de ſo 


And loudly whiſtle 
From ev'ry S de the plootr Heavens, 


A chouſands Tempeſt blew, a thoufartd ways, 
And ev dem d à thouſand. 


burſting Wal 2 4 


Wo 


5 
\? »d . . * 
* 
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Selim. WT, eel the Storm: "Twas'fore, Ga dl 


Six ang. Above our che Heads, loud Thutider roar'd :. 
Below, the yawning "Deep "aut-roar'd the Thunder. 


Now roſe th' unguided Ship, above the Hills, - 


By which we ſail'd z Now fell, beneath ther boots: 


Till ſhooting down. # ſteep, a watry Vale, 


Tremendous Depth! a 1 We 0a in; 


O! Horror! After this, ſhe roſe no more. 
The helpleſs Hull lay found'ring in the Deep, 


When, by a ſudden Glare of 'crooked Lightning, 


Which, with a ſwift, a momentary Flaſh, 


Daxted Diſtinction through the horrid Gloom 3 


I ſaw the Empreſs graſp the tott ring Maſt; 


And wildly ſtaring, with hag Shrieks, he. 


Impoſſible Aſſiſtance ; till che Swee 
Of a huge Billow waſlyd on "From bee Hold. 


I know not by what Means, „when the ** 


Was broke, I faſten'd on à frie dly Plank, 
And, ſcarce alive, was yh rom and 9 br 


The only, who Ea d LL Nr 


Selim. Unhappy La „ K Non 


1 = ” 
0 — 
* Sang 
6 


Had been a Secret ſt 


3 0 pee at af Kiſinn; K o 95 


Sixang. Much I. pi U ig i 4 
T Au 1811 i ct 
And, bad ſhe liv 5 fi Wii, * 2 [6uttrs ano? 70 
Hagen 73 5A. 77. er” 09 ny £ „K 

Selim. 1 love thy 10 . 8 27; * und: 800 
on = _— ear * Floinow 2e WI a: ol bn A 
thinks, thou xt er * SD 5 intbeo! a0 
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Arbanes. Ir, the Empet cor. 4 5 , 8 9 Fi Y 1 H 24 
Tranſported with A Tagen 5 ag PF 4 b 1 
0. > . v9. 011 


Sent me to ſeek you: Som 

Moves him unuſually; and Fe cbm 

That we permit you not to waſte a Moment: © ei 
Fran: What can this mean ?. "Ong 
Selim. Sizangar, ſtay. een 
Arbanes. Great Sit, he kes ey” Ordets,. gy r 

Sudden, and fierce, oblige us, ene w 

To bring Sizangar to the Royal Cloſet: : Se 

And, as we left the Court, Ocders were giv'n, , P 


1hat you, Lord Selin, ſhow'd attend him tat. 


"[Exennt Arbanes, Sizang. Gig ac. 
Selim. If I ſhould force his Stay? Oh! *twou'd diſcover, | 
Twou'd ruin all. O1 8 od 5 This s. 


This Hour „ noe 7 
Euter Orontes, like a „ with + itt in the las 
i 2 We» Man. : 

tr DU 4 4 | 


Orontes ! pity me. O beet ey 15 10 er ot 14 : 8 1 
I meet or Pg” Joy, 25 8 
I cannot now ſecure your — 557 425 | 
Swift Danger intertupts my pious. in © r 
And, ſtead of laving 0 1 loſe y, " B 
My Son, my beſt J6 0 d Sn, iͤ d m ite! 5 *. ah 

 Qronter An Eunuch's Son | 


The" Fall SA NM. 31 
Pant. Your Son? what mean 8 - NM 1 
rm am no Selim Pit me, pant be, 
] am a Woman: An ena Wolham Worm wah TN 
My Name Carmartha'; and 2 Ok of Dabu 
Tant. The: ſhipwreck'd Empreſs! OO Ole i 
Selim. Shipwreck'd as T was 
The Gods preſerv'd me, for Woe more great. 
Oh! you have heard of U Vrobams bloody 
What ſhall I do! my Tenderneſs deceiv'd him, 
He then was abſent; warring with the Tartare. 
Help Hevn! 1 gave it Süt; and he believes, 
I bore a lifeleſs Davghter—"Twas # Son: 
I hope, ſtill living Haſte, Orontes with me, 
Thy Valour, or t Eloquence, may ſave R 
Haſte, ere He dies — fly; yy; _ 10 we ego. 4 
I will inform the .. 
Orontes. But Maurbes Safety! 
How will that be expogd't 1 14s 1 — eels 31 
Ipanthe, Amazement chills m0 1 
Selim, Amidſt yo erve wr ndant Tree," 7 
Which ſeems to over-h#r Eno ow wo wh 
Beneath its Shade, yol' ſort: Gre 
There lives a Hermit, void of Ce hs Wei Ms 
Old, Good, and Wit; tell him, Lord Selim ſent you; 
Orontes, haſte. ber hen we e - 107 507 25%) 
We come,” to ſeek yours! 
Tpanthe. Never, till this moment; — 6 60 n vant 
Felt I ſuch inward: Heir Jud a omits 02 ee et 
Orontes. Royal Mai@Þ / tuo gif wot ! Vena him TO 
Accuſe me not, that I nepneet yout! vin ac rid al 
When I thus fe 580 al We Wi6o Clue e, T 
1 and Gratitude, combine d w9faibo.; „ 1} 
And, indiſpenfibly, regſaire this Abſence :?:—o:˖ 1 / 
But, if the PW... ene it ts 97 
Selim. O! waſte not Time; m Word, / toid ! 
The vaſt Importance of the Bangen das; to bog e 
And only Haſte can give me back my Son. Orontes. 


+Þ# 


Foreſees the dark Event. But, ha! what Hazards, 
May good Oronter, by his Honour led, 


No ruin'd Country to deplore; no irch,. - 


He ſees me not; and hark! I think, The as 
ermit comes 


The Fatal Viſon: or, 


Orontes. Make oak Conrad, be the Gods your Guide. 
Brem Orontes, aud Slim. 
Tpanthe. How ſhocking this) where we expected Selim, ' 
We find Caimanths! Thought is loſt in Wonder 
Yon Heav'n alone, who knows the Cauſe of all, 


Run, in a Strangers Cauſe! What's this I feel, 

As if Orontes' Danger mov'd me, more | | 

Than all the Woman's Fears, which juſt now, hook t me 7 975 

Has my chang d Dreſs inſpir d my Breaſt, with GL 

Becoming what I ſeem? Or, is it — Heavn! 

What was I naming? — yet, he's brave, and great, 

And, {hon'd he fall, (I cannot ask my Soul - 

That dreadful Queſtiou) what were Life without him? 
[The Hermit appears, at the Monthwf his (oe, 

come. 
The Hermit that: — his venerable form, Wh 
And that abſtracted Sanctity of Air 


Declare him. Happy hei his humble . READ 


Gave him no Royal Father to lament , 


To check his Wiſhes; and, perhaps, no Wiſhes „ 
He looks, as if he ktiew not what Love means. ' 


Hermit. Ha, ba, ha 
'Tis pleaſant, to obſerve the buſy Impotence py 

Of mad Geography ! How like our Would ; 
Is theirs! The Universe i. all. the fame. 
The Eaſt, Weſt, North, .and Seuth;,. united Parts 
Of one prodigious Brotherhood of Folly, * a 


Why, what a Pother does this flatt r 

Make” with his Alexander / what was 

A lucky Thief, who, ſcaping\Puniſhmeng, | - 

Gow _ of Guiit; and winwph'd in his Shame : [99D] 
14, vo "9155 lack \ "7,0! 


The Full of B LAM. 33 


A Man, who, ſcorn'd of Wiſdany, "cotirted Fortune; IN b. 


And, r dament, to — gO wit 
Raſhly ſubdued em à Ju RENTING. Lal tiv. 
Of Natwas's Meaning; that e bene —— 5 
And made his own Life wretehed, for the t m 
Of giving others Miſery! Pray Heav n, 4 hen 
This Alexanders Sou middead not Debus: 181 28912 300 100 
bono) 82; Ene 290 364 Elie m: 
Ipanthe. He goes ; the good, old; Man! In follow him: 
And, from his ſage Diſcourſes, gather Baln, 


; 


To —— 9 my eat. 6 b 29942 
td eee Ten Ipanthe. 

Fi 12941 $ESUN » ian ”» 01 1 Sh 

mne, within; = WAN 141113 4213 

Cid ech ban hah ! 

© | Enter Omalco; awd) Larodins; be by a Band 1 2% 
| | ny dere, 4 | SOT Pf: 57 | 
B72) ii <1 eit: 1 81. . c 


Omnfico. Twas throu oh ehis Eu bern Gate, n 
Which way they bent] is doubtful. - Zarodiw;- 
What think you, if the Guards aſton@ the Wie de 
Zarodin. '1 were proper; for the Road uin Nei Manas, 
Lies juſt o erthwatt ies Bro 
Omalco. [To be Soldier. Comand the Horſe 7 
To form two Bodies; one, let Aroaw lead 
The other, Seraph. diff rent Ways, ö * 2111 61 
Let em farround the rtabaniuis Rocks; - + TS bad 
And meet at Ocrit:; while, with heedful Eyes, 3 290; 
You climb, from Cnc to Clic, aud ſearch the Hill. 
* Some Soldiers ge ont, : and thee fund 
1 eee : 20/5 een eee 
It ſhocks me, Tf te king G ter $11002ib 9 Nad 
Con'd prove à Traitor; yet, 1 fear, tis ſo. 
Zarodin. Twere moſt 1 1 Much our Father loves bim, 
Or had 7 given Ipanthe to his Care. 
But, tell me, By what ſtrange n led, 


- + Made 
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rn il ere 152; . 


. Omalco. Opp e womb Nit bak. 
With ſad Remem auch of, 05 anal Vouw,' ny 21 lu vided : 
And painfully re w mani. LE i Mw; £4 10 
So black a Purpaſe, in a Virgia's. Soul, nde 


I trembled, at a ſudden Flaſh of Fear, 
For our great Father 's Life: Fo 
More violent than ours, and leſs control'd 

By Reaſon, hurry on; and, often, ned 
Prodigious Means, to act prodigicus lie. | * 20.410 


Onee-mgre,, tojviſit the enrag 


That ſo, if poſſible, I mi * 2 


Her true Intention; but "found thy the Priſon 


Unſtrictly — and the Priſoners fled; 
Yet not ſo feeretly, but they! were ſeen el He 
Purſuing them, I met you, at the Cate, | 


| Reviewing, luckily, the Tartar Guards: 


1 ſent qur Father Notice, and advisd him 22 * 
To ſeize Sizanga. 


Zarodm. Haſte we, toweds the Wood, . Kun 1. 140 


Our Hodrſes wait us there. Swift let us be, 


5 # 
pry * 


e % * Fi 


* 


Shock d at the likely Fecnn Jan 423! FGYOW 201 . 84 


1 4 


* , 
* 


} 


The leaſt Delay in us, may give them Safety. . Foe 
Omalco. Ha | Zarodin! The guiding Gods have ſent 
Ipanthe biches. See the artful Maid 2 
'Tis ſhe. Love knows her, through her weak Dilgalſe: Spa; 
Zarodin. What bearded Animal is (hit, who walks 
So near her? ty 
Omalco. 'Tis'the old Arandrica Bramin ; , 
Whoſe Virtues all Men ſpeak of: Stand / clofe, 
Behind this jutting Rock; ſo; fhall we hear, 
What they pans TO Orontes follows. 9 3; 
4 75 [The . blind «Se 
— 4 241436 386] 1180 1 


The Pill I N M. 35 
e va bs 3 2 100 % * = 30917 
Herms, with Ipanithie 4 ien ah 


1 Tis vedere Ns 1 Tier e ay! 


Methinks the World, in Pr 
Might learn W ze f Hap Dart 1955 e $a 
But you n PR 5 Ting n 5 | 
Retir'd, anÞ46fi 15 85 forth, © 1's 3 0 
Which,  feei all, ht imitate. | | 
A ny v3 5 haſt not bt to know, 
Tin Mi Man ie 3 to Fs (0-14 pov 
For Virtue cinngt in vain : Se- 5 
But, indolkne, Bd AN *to'Senſe, © 45 72 7 oooh 
We wy the Pleaſare-baited' Mar Toon ! fein 76s 
to (val W nc 
—_ ” — i dh = to Sov, "Cn 


That bitter Eearted wet Tf 
Supinely thou htleſs, 4 80 


10 d * to 1 7g 1 — 
We judge Thi . as th . 7 

8 — rate 1 with our wild 8 yds NL 
-Tis noe the Task of focht aWorm'as l. 2 th I. 
To inflaence-the World, with Lenſe of Witte: rn, 

Then only Reaſon charms, when link'd with Fo {very 
Aw'd to Attentiofi by the laſt, the uy, une | 
Prevails inſerfibly : But bumble Truth * 
Wants Height to be conſſ picuous, "7 (oo, 2 i ; 
Of tow' ring ” Falſch 5 and che Pomp'bf'Sih . 50 * 
Stay, gentle e Youth, - —4 8 fac, : 

yon clear ring 8. w I om 
Falls murm' 5 on the Grot, — . > . 3 
The Path * A Sa par r e e en 
Unus d to . ays. . III cralt e 4 1 
And lead you * Cave.” - 0 0 8 
Tpanthe. Charm'd he __ — 7 this M 

I grieve with Shame, that 18 85 Yr | 

The Pride r 
Now Jud gment widens 3* atid*l' 


. 7 r 
. * ” z 
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That Rich, and Poor, the Vulgar, and the Great, 
Are falſe Diſtin&tions: is he Mind alone, 


Tha. Fatal \[ifow:: org 


Shou d give the Man deſerv'd Preheminence. nd 
'Tis ſtraug e to think, how Heav'n: Adee Bleſſing | \ 


Had Chind's Throne a gpod, great Monarch init! 
How happy were the s he 


Inſtead of that, it bears a Wretch,, 

Of Station ſerves, but to direct his Eee Wn 
To far-ſpread Miſchiefs, and more wide 3 * 
While, here, a Man, whoſe Virtues, on a. ea wiiT 
Wou'd bleſs the Wretched, .and;y 8 glad the World. 


Sleeps on a Bed of Stone; and ks cold ee 206 
Save me ! ſurround me, all ye pit ing Po- rs - es 4 


| [Gone ont, meets x and fans beck. 
Owalco. To try her Strcngth.of "27 2p ig ,conceal 11:7 
That I diſcover her. p Jaun Re Stranger! 199 15.4 BOT 
That yon, a Man, and ar ata Man? 
p Jpanthe. Not at. a Man, 1 Kart! 1 nap . mb. 2 
But it ſurpriz d me, in this lonely Vale, „1 26 14 
To meet the mighty Heir to. C Throne, 22 6113 von zi! 
Omalco, You knaw+me then To me your. 15 


A Stranger. Tell me, Ten you are; and why, ed 

Alone, and BO, « d, but now; ws 

Tread you this craggy Aro Opp „ + E he: alTand+1 
Ipant he. A Friend 0 us ga Ls nt Hacks bier n 

And Contemplation, oft, I hus rętir e 


rd 17189 " n 
. 9 » . 


Muſe on the Woes of Life; aud ſhun the Word. 
Omalco. I doubt. y . are oft employ d, 


On Themes illegal ; I. thence, command vũ. ei 
To follow me 8 8. 15 0 br capers ei 0147 50 


anthe. Command me, Sir? 
Youu Father has not Pow's or tht, 2 1 
I ferve not China Born in free Pe, 
I boaſt a Native Liberty ; a, PUN . 116; 
The Man, who wou'd deſtroy, ; 2 


Omalco. Thou wou dſt n 2. 
MT * 


is 1 
3 
Hels on — 204 
505 none 
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: 4 * 
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The. Fal f S A M 57 
Tpanthe. Proud Prince: I we e Me 0 
Be thus . r asg td. wo! 
Th wile * * if1 n,. * 2 N 
ou revenge me. er unknown, 45 
Than be a Slave, cover d. 8 0 lb . 0 0 
Omalco. Hold, brave Maid! ae e ixus 7 rte! | iO 
Forgive me, that I diſpotieſsye Weiß 
Of this ill · manag d Word. killing e 8 Luar. "I 
Have wounded'me, than this cod %.. 
I know n og Dtm 5, my) 
To be deceiv'd by Dreſs. Thbu eruel Charmer? mot 2145 . 
Why did the Powers, Mwho' made thy L Jod 
Not give e. a ſoftH e t 1! 1 ace ce 
| I 8 ee, 30010 fit ET wer 550% 
And us q 1 words wor 
had noel ths, ped gas 7 es 
Your mighty Coubige ——— ac eie 
But, thou art D + And, ia that Name, nf 
1 call thee all, that alt th Crimes deer s .. 
O hadtt du herd; but now, av old Man's _—_— 
Thou wou'd'ſt have t +) Wy Deeds” 
With what thy Deeds'ſhou'd be. * 
Omalco. That old Man's Thoughts | A 50 1 — | 


* 


I ſhall, at Leifure, hear; nor hear unpleas dd: 
My Brother ſeir d him. as he went from E: 
And leads him to the Town. But, now, . erde 
Where is Orontes # Lay afide this Rage, o nen 
Which ill becomes your Fortune, or your Sen: ' 9H 


Forget the bloody! — of uur Revenge 5 411 eg M Lag 

And, if L muſt nt call my Ef your Ee... 004 

Receive me, as the Servant᷑ of your een 
Ipenthe. If, conſcious of baſe Guilt, fromme you fears 

The dure Revenge, your Father's Crimes deſerve, 

Your Feats are needleſs © Ven is not mine, — wal) 

The Gods will-pay it :-Bur thoſe Gods have, e 


uy 75 you, by fair Occaſion, to diſclaims / 


"Wis 


38 The'Fltal Viſiom: or, 
Your Father's Vices; ſo, renouncing Guilt,7 10% ro) 
You ſhun their Anger: Wretehed, and forlorn, i 802 enth 2& 
You ſee a helpleſs Orphan, in your Pow'r, 
What hinders, but you give me back a Sy vive goth 
Whoſe Loſs can only gain you the Seele & 4 
Of Tears, in anxious Bitterneſs of Sbül. 4: 4- blot a0 
By acting thus, Omalcy proves his Mind sech ven digte 
Gen ' rous, and Noble: Ali the Worid will nnn 
To bleſs that Hand, hich makes the Wretched h „ S217! 
Omalco. Charm'd by the magic Foro i 
I half forget, m fachen Lifeddpends!5 i of OT 
On her Confneaent; O giſſembligg Md !! 2 it nil 
Remember, how your artful Crues er han ch 2979 10% 
Midled my Paſſion to a bloody Vow a? | cdl Aw 
How know I, bat, ο οπτπιν O E,, beten A 
Occaſion, to complxat rf barhrous. "II mas b vt el 
Diſcloſe the Place; in Which he lies cnHceabHd. 10% 
And, 2 my Great Futefathers awful Names, 115 55 346 
My ſelf will ſet you Free nnd ſer yon rein.. 
Ipanthe. Shall Sams Princeſs ſeib a brave ats Lie? 1 
What greater Ville eon'&tCGhnrd. dot: or bu wo tt 
shame on your proffer'd Grace?! Load me with po f 
And, that my woe may be, nt once, cobipleat,, t 
Inſult me, hourly, with;your. horrid Lovel tt Ys rd 1 
III bear it all, unmovido rome, free b e e 
Shall make you dremble p and fevenge my Wrongs.” "5! bo A 
Ere this, beyond the reach of your Prevention, N 


He ſends his Name before him; rowſes Sa., Ae 
And arms the Vengeance of an-i injur d People 7 1%; 104 
Now, Jead your Captive" and Enjoy; your nen. nE 
I will not ſhrink from Fate. Or, fee, LI lead 9 2751 
The waz and bid my:Conqu' ror follow n ? 
II 7 . [Beit Ahe 


Omalco. Howdiadpdea this Woman's baoghey Soulf. T 12 1 
Curſe on the needſeſs War, which made us Fos. 
Theſe are thy Trophies, O perplex d Ambition! 2 | 

1 What 


The Fall f STA M. 


| What Man, when he begins to practiſe Ils, 4x 
Can fix a Point ta and at?, Siawis Fall, .. | 
Productive of a thouſand riſing Woes, 


Gives n *. Bagh 26 6 128910 


* 1 0 
Bra. Dart one. 


en,! BD 13495 Aid 10 S Heile 0 180 


201; "A Q Leith Hon 440 1. ed: 


gx) Edit, I Dei en #737) 208 
SCENE; The 


261.861 G s Cloſer," "S; nga > 4 


| a 
WV thus delays che el 6 


prdach, 
When, wick ſuch: Haſte, they brought mg. Þ 
Something, 


Of I portan holds NN n D mot 
t m ce, $i} : IH Hl) 
To warn, and ſave him, from the — 5 1 yr 3 Hip 
By his Son's Hand: *'Twas A mnt Mr Tis 08118 
All is not well! lg Bae within, ane 
Rep roves my Pur : Aue; 1 en 344-47 
Rai bd tne-t0 all Kam? Canale, dead, gf S917 rant) 
Shall I, ſo raisd by Her, hetsay her, Son??? 
Baſe Breach of Truſt! She gave him 2 * 5 Ti 
And, if J NOW. diſcover him, he dies. 1 be 1 
That's black! And yet, if betray him n, lt n Aal. 
He kills my-Maſter 5-67 the Viſieo lies. ra! Ver? Hide o 
Well: Be Be it. as it Will: 'Tis now: too late 11 r * ent vg 
To weigh the purpos d AQ... This is ay 
The Couſequence can ne er be bad tome... Fro id 
But, hark! he comes l dhe Cloſet opens 4.thns, {1 
Proſtrate, in low A . 1.4 nnen St 


And wait 1 Maſter' $ »i c 
No e e to 4 85 


* * 4481. 2 ATL. & 11 07% , ow 


n 4 Enter 


tnt 
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| «a d _ , 
i” * my. ' N. ry S +; 817 os 51 \ Y 


Bute Oroins; fil „ PL EVANS.) 


ae 10 5 rid: c 1 
Orontes. This Key was fortunate? In D 
Shockd, and diſtracted, with a Crowd of Fears, 
For her Son's ſafety afety, ſhe forgot to tell me Gn 
1 What Count holds him; or his wretched Name! 4 
4 1 ſhou'd have known all his! yet, if the Ring 
= But ſtrikes his Memory, I may meet Succeſs. 
Sizargar | Riſe. Caimant 4 ſends me to thee. 
2 Keane bang From what ſtrange Place, on what 
ran ran 
Comes tir black Form ? That dreadful Voice, which wunde 2 
Camantlus Names, bids me believe thee ſent 
From thoſe dark Regions, 'where the Dead reſide. 


Orontes. Caimantha is not dead : She lives r 1250 
Still to reward' "Virtue lim Reward g” 164% of 
But thou art no about to cf off Virtue. . 5 


Sizangar. Cai mant ha living! Moor, thou Arcam', el 
Theſe — Eyes, long fince, beheld her iſt. - 
Orontes, Wreck d, but nor loſt; ſhe ome Maſt, 
Till certain Fiſhermeti; hom Fortune ſent, 
To ſhare the Terrors of chut dreadful — 17 f 0 
Found means to ſave her, in their battor'd BA Kk. 
Unknowing her Condition, zt the Port, ad 2 
To which they ſteer d, they. Jeft her, | She bad T 
Whoſe Sale procur'd ber, Means, to live, eur vt vo. 
And thirty rolling Years have paſs'd away, ; 
__ While, = & the e altern World, from Shove to Shore, | 
Under a Eunucl's doriowd Name, and: Dreſs, - 

The roaming Empreſs Gught'Encreaſe of Knowladgec:: li 10 
Six angar. Thou haff amd me! while I hear thee: . 
My eu nog Blood creeps flow-z and Life ſtands ſtill! 
Orouter. More to amaze * cloſely view that * 


* Give: him a Ring. 
| Sir angar. 


The Fal f S F AM. 41 

pang, By the immortat Chieſs of Heav'nh the ſame! 
When, Maſter's Abſenee (he had, then, 7 
Made dar -Yow:) the Empress bore Son; 
And truſted mes! then, but a hopeleſs Slave: 
Take him, ſaid ſhe, poor Infant i, then ſhe hung 
O'er his ſoft Smiles; aud {mother's him with Kilt 82 
Take kim? Thes wepts Ind look d again 1 and cry Wo 
Here, take him, take the dear the hapleſs Babe, | 
Unknowing, undeſerving, his hard Fate! 
And, in ſome diſtant Land, preſerve his Life. 
Give me a Token— then, I kneel'd; and gave 
This Ring. The ſame, ye Gods! 1 gave this Ring, | 
Wheneer, ſaid ſhe, thou feet this Ring again, 
(For who foreknows Events to come?) Then, truſt.” 
The Hand, which brings it; and obey my Will. 

Orontes. And, deſt thou. v Ohey -it Mile thop, now,, 
By one foul act, diſcolour the fac Scene 1 ; 

thy paſt Faith? Caimantha's\Son,muſt live, 

Or ſhe dies with him, Think upon the Shack, - 
All honeſt Natures muſt ſuſtain, e n 
Such Goodneſs periſh, by the means of him, 
Who owes his ev'ry Bleifing ta her Care! 
Has ſhe eſcap'd the Dangers - the Deep ? 
Have barb'rous Nations ſpar'd her, ee 
By her Humanity, nor owi 6210 | 
To her untir'd Bndeavoursꝰ? and ſhalt Tho 
O ! let it neer be ſaid ] ſhalt chow, ue... | 
From all Mankind, and living but by Her 


Proof of her Grateful Soul. I ſhale-thou betray her ! 
It cannot be. I wrong thee — to think it. 
How wou d thoſe Stra ſuch Cruelty, 
ſhelters 


Whoſe Hoſpitable La unknowing,. 

The Royal Youth! Think, when he is betray” d. 

How will thy ſullied Name bear up. 15 

A People's juſt Reproaches> _.. 
Sizengar. What Means this? 

His Ianorance i in the Perſon, ſeems to prove 


G His 


bus 
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His Tale 2 Falfehood! But, the Ring? By Heaven! 


All this is . I Inform me, Mor 1) 1 
Who art thou? An Hod truſted with this Seer? 


* 
C5 * 
J '% p — F 


A 


Orontes, Death! have 1 ume, to anſwer idle . 


Perhaps, next Moment brings the Emp'ror hither ; 
And, then, thou haſt deſtroy'd Caimantha's Hope. 


Sizangar. Villain Thou art ſome Traitor to the Surah 


But what, or why, I Knmοσẽ not. 
Orontes. Ha | have a Cate 
And tempt me not too far. 
Sixangar. Yes, all thy S 4 
18 Wa Thou never didft cok Caimentha, : 
Orontes. Be the Gods witneſs chat 
Sixangar. Slave! thou lieſt. 

The Empreſs better had inſtrotted thee,” & 

She wou d have told thee, that no Foreign State 

Shelters the Royal Vonth. Thou elumſy Traitor! 
Thou Bungler in the Doctrine of Deceit! 

The Empreſs knew, that Sam, Dotard! Siam, 
Nouriſh'd her Son: And were the now alive, 
Her Meſſenger had learnt, from her, to know, / 
Sofala's Tow'r, and not © Terelgn Land, ditt 
Shelters Orontet. * 

Orontes, Orontes! LS 
Sizangar. Les; her Sep Ge | 
-Orontes. O Day! and Night? wp Mother? - 
Amazement! Has Oronte- fach"a"Mother > 
Preſerve her, gracious Gods! ſhe fav'd this Son! 


- 
4 5 * - 
* 

* 0 


ti 3F, 


Twice ſav'd him! Shall that Son not ſave that Mother? 
Sizangar, Wake 1? immortdl Pow'ts1' the Moor, Orontes? | 


What have I done! and what prodigiots Chance 
Has made this poſſible? my fies! your Fate 
Dra ws pity from me. 

Orontes. Pity | Canſt thou name 


And gare be honeſt. Hence, at once, with me: 
= 


- 


Pity? Barb rous Villain! 
Pity the weakneſs of thy Coward Soul, FA 


The 


mh Fall f S1 AM. 43 
The Danger, which o 8 $ * 


Makes me impatient of a triſſed Moment VI 
Dare not deny to 1 3 Empreſs 


Gave me this Key: By this, unſeen; 
Eſcape, the Way Lens. Hark! omen. 


Wretek! ftand not to debate: For, if thou « alt, . 
By all the Pow'rs, who puniſh 858 like wk hg 


E will not n ches Life, to act thy Wiſh, |. 1 218 2 "gy 


CL MT ©: ul wo 


ent Liv een ite, 8 . a 
Unchon. Bar faſt the Palace-Gaie: Double my f Gi a 1 


On, Selim, to my Cloſet; 70 — ag 5 
Sizangar. What ſhall er n 


y 4 2 1y 2 | : 
Orontes. Damn hy concen _ 5 IP et | 
Sixangar. I cannot. . 
I dare not go. I am too for « 


Life, either way, js, hazarded.;, 
Is leſs, to tarry. 


Orontec. 01, for Lightning's aul A N 0 


At once to blaſt thee! - [hy Ty | ul, 
Live, my Royal Mother! i 5 7 ings 


leer ; and on the other, 


or Unchagpy reqding Lan, with Selim. 
Selim. [Afde] Sure, "was Lo gaſh pf. Swords ! Den aa 
H he's lead f 6 Kae * * s. OW. 
ow comes there w. 
Uncham. ig th ak PERS 


this T pie ak vo FRI un 
Why haſt thou tird in, wie long An, + hd 


Of what Cambaia, . rin 
When Matters, 7 Fat call'd me bither BY & raul 
Where is Sia ye treach rous Slaves 1 


What mean this 417 f Blood, yy Murder? 
E | G 2 Enter 


n x . — | 2 yo. 4 ** . 
. Fatal Vſiom; dr, 
M eie vm eancdis'o dong! Ng 


Ester two or ee 27 Non. wat aj: " 


Selim. By your Great Thins! 4, here, lies dead f - 
* wrBoag Kul Tit 3 * „, . 
execute 
Sixangar, [not 5 ku A Sen of'y bürs: . 
1 faint! ＋ 8 on ge e Oh! my. Prat! | „ 
A Woman puſh' 4 him me That Son? Ibn e E 
Your Life is next. I cannot ſ peak— Oh! Death! ¶ Die,. 
Selim. L Aſide. Tremble Hot thus, 9 zuor, Coward Knees, 
| Betray me, now the dreadful Danger's 
| _ hun. Confiifion! Dea O hve til 1 od haft Caid,” | 
| | Which of my Som. I have but two! Je & Gods! ats fil) 


T's 
* e 


44 


Unleſs my Sacrifices, all were vain, 1 
And I have idly bow te nein Beitigs,. | ng 


Reſtore him Breath, to name hs Parricide? . r 
Curſe on th unbear's 'd Prayer 1 ye Villains, u 
e 
{4 R lixirs, Drugs: . . 5 / 
1 And all the Tricks, Which, with Ptete EN ne 
| Phyſicians practiſe, when they gull Mankind.” * 
| Fore 


every Moments Life, I'll give a Kingdom * 
It will not bel he iffens, * * lies ! 

Ol Earth, and What POW'r ſballf 1: Wb: 
To end this Half diſcover'd Tale of Treafon > 


Selim. Sq much I Bange u 8 f. at the 7 View 


rr igh r 
Can ſcarce ſu t the weight of my Surprize. 1 
e 


or breathe O wa, I bad been re d, 
'4 And thence beeti'{atisfied : But, now, 1] know, 
4 The monſtrous Crime, ynkn 'whom to | Sn 
9 Have | bred" Vipers? won't the) ens 
To * through, the Bowel Fr! r Father? eben 4 


The. Fal r SIAM. 45 
Have they But ah it is not they Tis ona, FO 0 
But which ? ſpeak Skies and amſwer that, in Thunder. K 8 
Selim. Might I preſume! '——But,” be not angry, . # 
If Ioffend: Might I prefume to fay;. ö vant 
Perhaps, you heard not right, his broken Accents! 
Jnehiih, "Death Ae fleop? due ben pa, . 
him fay © "<0; avs! 
A Son of mine? Ha Hell Refletion names Do 
Omalco! 'Tis Omalco ! he, but now, N. Wn nt 
Preſs d me, by Letter, to conſine . 1 . 
He preſs'd me. For, fa ys he, much: fulpect, 37:4 ee 
He is a Traitor! RE practisd, Villain? 8 
Sizangar having ſent to beg Admiſſion, | 
Guilt taught Ozealco Fear. Had I. en „ 
Of ſending for him hither, ſtrait confin „ 
The faithful, the unhappy Wretch, his Death 
Had, then, been given, in private! Failing there 
He took this bolder Method... Oh! tis plain! 
Who elſe cou d have à Key te enter herg ? N "oy „ e 
Only thy ſelf; and theſe vile Sons? Agaiti, 11 1 
Did he not talk of Stan? and x Woman? 
Puſh'd by a Woman! l fly to 10 row, 1 
And bring Ipenthe hither. 8431 "Crs i the e. 


x Selim. RoyalSir ! © durdt 1 
his Man, but now, beaugbe me e 
That both Orontes, and the Captive e 
Are fled, But I, unwilling more to ſtir 
Your too much ruffled, Mind, forbade his er. 
Uncham. Prophetick Heart ! who was obſery'd, of LIN 


To viſit, laſt, the Captives? 
Arbanes, Ere Lord h | | 
Royal Order, both the Princes # nikon: 


EN 


Carried your $o | 
Had been'ob({ to paſs the » Tow' 1 + as 
And ſeem'd ene 


„ 
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rc ham. eee Can there berfairer e n then. 
Reſolve 1 not, to piiniſh? Pugich, whom? = 


perhaps the Guilty may eſcapeè 2 | 


- With earn 


Neither is innocent | Both, ſay _ | | 

Arbanes. 1 70 22 grad 

"Unchar. Wictebes! ey e O'Force ef Arrogance K 
They walk erect! and carry, iy their — 
An unconcern'd Appearance! 

Selim. Nature bende. Wen 
cannot ſtay, to witneſs the Confofon. 77 e Wide 
Which theſe unhappy x Toei malt weer. 1 77 


| * . ' [Exit Selim, 
Euter Omalco, ond Prod with aue Jy in 8 


Habit. * 7 5 5 
Omalco. But balf e Ie my Duty . wiſh, 
Great Sir ! I ſcarce approach you, ſatisfied. 32 
I hope, Sizangar's | ſafe; for both his Prigners, ' © 
But now eſcap'd. We have not, yet, been able | 
To find Orontes ; but the — Ha! ye Pow'rs! © 
What. means this Blood, amidſt the Royal Cloſet? 
Zarodin. Sir! Read 1 not Diſorder in your Look? +; 
Your Colo * comes, and goes: Foe knit your Brow ! . 
Teeth you 25 your Royal Lipz z 
And ſeem to labour, with deco 8 was Pain! 
Omalco. Ye Stars who ſhine upon my Father's Throne! | 
Avert all Hl! and 1 ered Head, hen de. 8 
From bloody TreafelI jj! I 
QUOncham. Out! — praying Villint - 2002 1. 
Zarodin. Ha | what means this 
Omalco. Defend his Age from Wade! EY 
| Unchan,, What Inſolence of Guilt' Cer mateh his Se | 
Guards, ſeize em; and diſarm'their i impious ſides 
hs Weapons, vow to drink a Father's Blood. 
[Guards ſeize the 2 
* 


1 


= 


4. 


The Fall q SLAM. E 
Tarodin. Im all. Aſtoniſument! "$707; "0 10 Lis? Ir 
Ipanthe. N 22 e nin 1 8 
Obey'd me ian unwiſh d Proof, Love, 
Angeles aid abE¶lnnr di! 
Omalco. This Sword was never 1 bat in your 84 | 
It, always, was obedient to your n eil oy 


And, thus, I knee, t give ĩ tt. 5 ni, 1 
| Unchami: Touch not ue. 1109} or * * D' * Scl b'nor 2 
Defil'd, with black, unnatutal, Rebellion, 7 n en me 
And Murder, in, its moſt Exalted Guilt “ uni, 7 15 l * 


Omalco. | cannot lachen what Fate means im ba. 
Dicbam. Where is the eursdup¹jçe # for whoſe Lov \ 
You ſpurn the ſtricteſt Ties; of Lau and Nature? 1 
Let her be found ; on by: the bluſhing un. 
You buy her Safety, wich the: Death, you merit. 
Zarodin. (Aſide.) Tis fit, ſhe yet remain — mietebr 
The Cauſe, or Conſequence, o this. ma prove, 
Omalco. (Aſide.) Amaz d, and anxious 3 wrongfully accus d, 
And all unknowing, whence this — role, net 


I look, wit Pity, on: 5 ECO 
And muſt | ber. "Gd n | en the kauen 
* Royal ow if, Ser: ' var 'y; 11057 ” 


9 Impulſe drew a Father's 2% 
beat, with tender Wiſhes, o'er a Son, 


Permit me to inquire the wond*rous Cauſe - * uA 
Of all. this Rage ? I ne et offended Wu: 5 * 
When you commanded, rdifputcdn not 5 Por and! 
To me, 'twas all- fafficient to obey. Nrgnad au 


1 never had a Wiſh that was not yours. 0 
Uncham, Away | _ Frailt of an old * Fandneſs: . 
'Wou'd, cheat me to believe you — wrong'd, as 1 am, 
add ith ſhameful Tears, - theſe aged Eyes; 
Theſe Eyes, which had they clos'd before this Day, 
Ang, not borne Witneſs to their Maſter's Shame, 
mut out Mis' ry ; and been bleſs'd, with Blindneſs ! 


"0m are my promis'd Comforts fled * * 


Tlie 


4B The' Fita! Viſun: or, 

The Toil of Youth is loſt! The laſt, weak, prop, 

Of ſinking Age, is flFaf Oh Wick af Mind!” 

How have I food my ſelf with fancied Rliſs - 

How have theſe Sons made Death a welcome RFP 

By Hope; that, when my Life's ſhort Glaſs was run, 10 | 

l wm ſurvive, in them on That, dvr Fame, awle 
eir growing Years wou'd gain, my Memory TY he F 

Shou'd be reviv'd ! My Name ſtill heard, with-th heiss N 

Falſe, flatt ring View f 'Tis loſt! Cruel, and rongh, | 

To all Mankind, to them, I have been ſoft, - "v4 

And mild, as Mothers to their erring Babes 

OGmalev. If. from theſe: Tears — 18 27 2 wanton? 


pro 


Dncham. © rake en from 2 S5 iS 5 
In cloſe Confinement — | 
Till I refolve — Fa reſolve On what? meth” a 7 
| 'On what? hard Fates ! 15 eel” | . eu. 
Omalco. Let me, at leaſt, regen, 43 es- adfT 
To ask, who my Accuſers a re? A 7 Ay; 8 
——— 0180 3 eich 3 
I cannot bear you PWR x 
Beats high with Paſſion ! and — boiling "My 
Riſes againſt your Voice l away | be gone! 
'F Exennt Omalco, end Zarodio. 
Sees Ipanthe.] Ha! what art thou? and how admit 
At ſuch a time as this? {© nen 4 Pi c «bes 9 
Ipant he. ( Afede.) What dual I fa) Þ 
nc ham. Can'(t thou not ſpeak ?: whoſe darin ve. 
Gave Entrance to this Woman- fac d Intruder? 
Arbanes. I know him not; — when the Princes came, 
He fellow'd in. WET HITS 
Uncham. The Princes ! ſeine bien 
I [TheGuards * le da "yo 
i draws 4 Dagger. 
Þ; + : ' | 


7 
. " 
+ T8 6 : 1 
3 
0 


ſparthe 


Deuant he. Villains, ſtand” off To ven like you my Liberty 
Diſdains to bom: I dare inform you, Sir! 
Both, what, Lam and what I think you are. 
Unchar, How barefac'd, and how monſtrous is their Sin 1 
They brought this Boy- lock d Traitor, as moſt likely 
To ſcape Suſpicion: aud that bloody Dagger 
Declares his Ertand. Death! the 2 ſtart, 
At a drawn Weapon, in ſo weak a Hand ! - + 
| [Uncham advices to panthe, and. ſeizes her. Ia the: Strug- 
2 her Turbant font drop of and ber ame looſe, . over 


emo od b got 21h hor 1 
bake Thaw hadſt not Fate thus, were Linſpird 
With equal Strength, and Will. 

Uncham. O World of Woe! -' 4 kd. i 
What do my Eyes behold > _ 0 4 26h iii Tk vat 

Ipanthe, A Sof Miſery! nich l. * IO 
Which thy Ambition, and thy Guilt bave iorm'd 10 
A helpleſs Orphan, ruin'd by thy Crimes. 

Loſt to her Hopes, made wretched, by thy Sword. 
And curſing thee, in van. 1 gaivol 7 ; F. Df & 3 

Uncham. Scarce enn Tuben lay 910 1075 | IK; ITY 3 
In vain ! Thy well inſtructed Parricides, 0. | 
Contriv'd their mard'ring Scheme, with matchleſs Art! 

But this they might bayeſpardl;Fwo,Rebel Sons 
Had been enongh to kill ia weak ala OW: N | 
A Woman's Help wag nsedleſs !)! 

Ipanthe. When thy Sons 1 
Provok'd my injurd Honout, with a Proff, . 3 12 
Of Love, deteſted oi propos d thy Death, i Tc io wht] 
As: the fix'd price: of hat an tc fe)! ! ch mb 
This tempted-thy Vile Sons to à vile Deed. 20% | 
A Deed, tremble, tlaus; to fee reſolv ua! | 
For, tho', from we, thou merit'ſt Death; from these 
The Puniſhment of Guittzihad been 2 Guilt, 

Blacker than-that-itipgbiſhd.” / / But, thy pride, 3141: 
And reſtleſs Nature, mad, with wild Ambition, 
H Regardleſs 
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Regardleſs to Pose, and Virtue, e,, 
Have bred ſuch horrid; and fuch- frequent Crimes; eb 
That none will wonder. when ne Ry 1 
Of Things, unnatural” Fes 
Uncham. By all the Stars, PISA FTP 
She owns it! glories in her Galt! pe 2qioY oF \ 
Life! what is Life, ſubject ho Pa Me ale! 225 1360 Wo 
Is this the State, we labour to preſerve? WhTo-S 3 ; 
And car we tremble when tas dotefel Catt (> LEA 
Of Death alarms us? On our Day of Birch, | 
The diſmal mourning ſhou'd be worn: For, bew „ 
Begins our Scene of Woe; But, when we dee, 
The gayeſt Colours of the painted Sey es 9 VP* 
Shou'd be employ'd, to dreſs us! Daly 
Jpanbe. Let him 'muſe on |. | 
Wou'd he but rightly think, kind Heav'n, perhaps, © 
Might let him ſee his Crimes. But, oh !'Orontes 
RO | 7 z. where, _ — thou > 
ncham. I blame you not, {pant ___ 
I blame you not, for loving your loſt N 
I make Allowances for your weak Ser: 
For your freſh Mourning; and your Fall from State. 
All I wou'd-ask you, is, which of my Sons, 

Was the raſti Miniſter of your Revenge? 
Ipanthe, I will not anſwer to fo. vile a Queſtion. 
When, firſt, Ipenthe ſtoops to Tyranny, 
Then, call her weak; Then, * . ee in her Fall! 

Superior to her Fate, "ee! how ſhe ſmiles!" 
Difdainful of the Storm, that riſes in thee ! 

Uncham. Ha! thou ſhalt feel hat tis to 95 my Rage, 
They (ball both die, with thee, and thy Oromtes / 

Ipant he. ( Aſide.) Tis as I fear d! Orontes loſt, my Life 
Is-prown below my Care. 

Tyrant! I ſcorn. 

Thy, threaten'd Vengeanee. When Jpautbe dies, 


4 Her 


Thbe Fall of STAM. 51 
Her Pains will end, where thine will but be gin. e 
Pains > There are none can mateh thy Sov'reign Guilt. 
Urcham. Death! Lend me Thunder, ſome controlling boss, 5 
* up, ſome more than mortal Wer of Sounds, | 
quell the Wg W e gue of Woman; . 
Slang on forfeit of thy Clamour, | 
And let my Soul take Taue [Stards e 
Ipantbe. Life is an endleſs Warfare of the Mind 1 
The Ocean, made tofuffer- boilfrous Storms, 
Enjoys ſome lveid' Intervals of Reſt; 
Nor, always, can ies Furrows, och its ew! 
But Mortals, in their Heatts, beat endes Tempel! 
Softer. than Zephyrs, were my late Ideas 
The dreadful ad gment, form'd by preſent Doubt, 
Is bitterer than Gall than Death more fear d! 
Uncham. It will not be! In vain Reflection ſtrives 
To fix a fingle Guilt, on either Son! 
The more I think, the more diſtract e 


Of a combin d Intention, ſhake my Soy | 
To . Wouldſt thou but eaſe my Mind, amidſt theſe 


ES by 1 that makes an Oath moſt ſolemn, 


Earth Heav'n |. and, by yon glorious Sun, 
by fork | of. Godhead, ; in. 


To grant thee ev'ry Pray'r, thy Soul can wiſh. 

Ipant be. Before I ſpeak ;; ſuppoſe, I ſhon'd demand, 
(hy Sons Endeavours having * d Succeſs) 

Suppoſe, thy Life, I, of thy ſelf, require? * 
| f all thy bl Thoughts, moſt welcome this! 
Old, as I am, I never fear'd to die. 


Cau d they be innocent, for cither Son, 
1 wou'd 90 ign old Age, with youth - like Joy; 


Spring, to meet Fate, and bleſs thee, for my Death! 
Tpanthe. Whate'er thou would'ft receive, I wou'd not grant. 
2 to dis, Tis, therefore, thou ſhalt liye! 


H 2 Had 
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Had I the Pow! r, to puniſh Crimes like 28 lie ante] 1914 
I'd imitate'the Vengeance of a God itt ow hid f b 
And give thee Immortality for Woe ns 
Unchanr. Bear her to Dungeons, Darkneſs, Chains, and Death. 
Exit Ipanche, guarded. 
Let not my Eyes, henceforth, be curs d, with Woman Löttalie 
Thoſe ſoft Deſtroyers of deceiv d Mankind - lade a. J uy 
By Heav'n ! T'll fweep away the Sex, from Cb, . 
Uariddled once, they loſe their Myſtic Pow'r! | | 
And only, rule, and influence, While unknown; .. 
Search antient Story; look on modern Time sm ᷣͤ 
Take Womam from ny and you ann cine. at ghd 37 


{> 
{Exit 
; . bern 47 
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"A © 5 2 
n "SCENE, The Palace. 


Enter Selim, and Orontes, fill diſenir d. 


Oront. X ND did he, ere he dy'd, ſo name a Son? 
Selim. He did, nor have I yet recalld my __ 
Which fled, alarm'd at the encrealing Fear, - 
And left me trembling, till bis fainting Voice | 
Deny'd him Utt'rance for a Tale fo baſe.” - | 
Oront. Never came Death more timely, wretched Nebel 
Thus may vile Treaſon, ſtill prevented, fall“ | 
But the two Princes? Ha! my Royal Mother! 
My guiltleſs Brothers, by this chance betray'd ! 
Selim. Help me, Orontes, for whoſe dear lov d ſake, 
Expos'd a friendleſs Wand'rer o'er the World, 
I've ſtoop'd to court the Life, I elſe diſdain d; 
Teach me, inſtruct me, to avoid this Mis'ry, 
To ſcape this Tempeſt, which o'rewhelms my Hope, 
And fave their deſtin'd Innocence from Deat 
Oront. Said you, from Death? The Gods forbid the Doubt. 
Selim. Now, by my Soul, the raſh, the headlong Man, 
Fierce Paſſion's Slave, enflam d, and deaf to Reaſon, 
Deaf to the Calls of Nature, ſwore but now, 
Swore, by an Oath, like that, . which made me wretched, 
That, neither owning Guilt, they both ſhou'd die; | 
Oront. And is it poſſible? Gods ! is it poſſible, - 
That he ſhou'd perpetrate this horrid Deed? 
Selim. Not ſurer is it, that yon glorious Sun 
Shines on thy wretched Mother : ns 2 
In his hot Rage all Ills are poſliblg, ©- / 
F 3 0 


3 | Still, 
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Still, from bis Youth, impetuous, as a Storm, 
Blind, and unwei ighing P he zuck. 
Headlong he ruſn d, and acted every Wich; 
He never purpos d In, he not perform d. 
Oront. What, if to ſaye them from fi inning "INS 
1 fly, undreading;* to diſcover all, 
And ſo prevent the Danger? k 
Selim. Heav'n forbid! . 5 
So ſhalt tliou fall, a Victim to that Rag, 
Thou wou d'ſt, with impiaus Aim, _ from them. 
Oront; What then can we reſolve 
Selim. The Gods direct! 
Oront. O! for a Band of thoſe 0 Souls, n 
On re Plain! Then would I on, 
Then-wou'd I p 3 his bloody Gnards, 
And force the B Pris ners . their Hands. 
i How this Hondur Charma me 041 
ere this 
The guiltlels. Youths, in ſafety kept a while, 
Till Reaſon's Dawn breaks in upon bis Fate. 
All might perhaps be well. 
Oront. Ha! By the Stare! 
The ſmiling Stara the Wiſh may de AY 
As Selim, you had . | 
Be Seiles ſtill; and uſe like Means for Lenz, avs.) 
Twice fifty choſen: Leaders came with me, ads 5 
The Flow'r of Siw's Empire! came with u, ket 1 
Copartners in my Glories, and my Shame; 2s 4 
They ſhar'd my late Captivity, all 0 un 
All bore un willing Part, and grac'd: the Triumph, e 
Midſt whoſe infulting Shouts am le us... 
Oh! were but theſe made Maſters of their Swords! 
Speak, Royal Mother | May. not this be done? 
Selim. For ever bleſod ha those propitions POW 7, 
Which have inſpir'd thy 2 thy Aẽ m 
The glorious Task is to thy land perform'd. 


The Fall 17 81A * 35 
By Means of my Authority; already NA 
I have ſet free the Warlike Cie uf Hes * 2 
And arm d their Valour for thy moble Purpoſe. ; 4 


Nor doubt I, by the Plan; which I have laid, 
To win the Tartar Captains to our Cauſe z 
They owe their envied Greatneſs to my Smiles 3 
Haſte, follow me; your Friends, byrthis, expect you. x 
 Oront. Genius of far! ok WE and blefs oy lem | 
[ Exeunt Orontes and im 


Tbe SCENE opens,. n Movers | 
 Omalco, Zarodin, and Arbanes 


Unchew. Gt chat Gio inſtantly. attend u, * 
And bring, once more, e DT TA 10 
That Female Dei!!! [Ex Arbanes 
Wretches! To call you n | 
Were to make Nature ſtart, with-frong Abborrenoe. 

We ſhall confrone Lp with your Prire of Murder, 
Your wiſh'd Rewa of Parritade! we all!! 
Onee more, we ſhall, before we take u Vengeance, . 
Dreadful, and ſhocking, as your Guile, ones more, 
Kan faintin Hope, . may et 1 

ack alike, purſue: 
of 1 is moſt a Villain. 
Omal. If that Name, 
A Title no wa it for Chime Sons )/ 
n be deſerv'd by either, tis, atleaſt, 


— Amid wy Miſery, ſome Bliſs, to A 


Zarodin. Cannot, Brother? 
L hope, to fa an 
Wou'd not i it can be Zadie. 
Omal. I hope it cannot, Mother. 


% %# 2 
*s * 2 
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Vnc ham. Do not ſeek, T5 + 0 ri Vail Wer 1 74 
By vile, equivocating, Jamo'd Deceit, e den sk get ! 
To hide a Guilt, which, bury'd in: the Centre ne 
Wou'd ſhake the World with Earthquakes, till diſclosd | 
Whoſe black Contagion, Hell, unpoiſon'd. yet friu⸗ 
With ſo abhorrd n Pr ught, wou'd vomit up, dh v0 172 r 
To blot extinguiſh'd Div; and ſtain the Sun with H 
Traitors ! inhumane Traitors i one of gu 
Murder'd Sizangar in my ay Cloſet, 

Omal. Sizangar, Sir? 5 

Oncham, Nay Wretch! den & not, 7 Wa 2 N 
His lateſt Gaſp arm d it; an d your. ane: + Y : 2 5 
Your Devil, pant he, who ſeduc you to it 
Scorning your baſe Compliance, has accus'd * — 

Zarodiu. Now, Brother! Can it be Onaleu nowꝰꝛ 5 

O! All ye Gods of Gb Can it be! ng bond | 
T this half my ſelf, this Prince, this Brother 1: 

So near my Heart, ſo lovd! fo ſeeming wide}! l 
And ſo by me admird for various Virtues !!! 
Cou'd think his Soul, bound by an Oath ſomiley o lid ov 


And offer Duty up to barb rous LovπVW ? U 
Uncham. Tis; as I thought, Omalco: Yes/'thy | Letter 2" 3 
Monſter ! thy ſubtile Letter, which advisd, lotheor + 


I ſhou'd confine Six angurʒ that inſtructs me, 
That guides me; thatiednfitms;! that thou art bel n 21s ful 
Immortal Regents of yon blazing World! LR ” — 
If you, as Prieſts perſuade us, roll that Thunder, i: 
Which can ſplit Rocks, and ſhake the Globe to Atoms, | 
Now et it roar, now, now, aſſert your 5Juſtice;: | + 44 
And ſtrike the guilty, Rebal to the Gentre.) 71 ltÞd pln th 
Omal. Rage will have Way. but — dl) 5 205282 21 


mm ew 


Uncham. Hal Dar'ſt thou ſpexæ?2?2?2?2?? > wn tr 
Huſh my vex'd Soul to Peace, a ĩth humble Silence, 1 1 1 


Or thou wilt raiſe a Storm he dreadful Fury; x.. 
Will tear thee from the Bafigrataay Heart, ort 1 owl? 
And er thee upon the Winds of Vengeance. 4 

mal, 
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Omal. If, Zarodin! Thou dart fuſpe& my Virtue, - 
Thou giv'ſt me Caufe:to think that thine is teign'd ; 
For guilty Men will ſtill judge others like them ; 
Thou know'ſt, when firſt the cruel Maid propos d 
The horrid Oath, I ſwore, with Zarodin; | 
Like him, deceiv'd, 1 ſwore; but ſhock'd, like him, 

_ Flew, frighted, from the unintended Vow. 

Oncham. Ha! was it ſworn? O bloody Wretches ! ſworn? 
Rage and Diſtration! what a thing is Man! | 
Who wou'd not be a Beaſt, and drudge out Life 1 
Beneath hard Burdens, rather than be Mr.. 
And marry, and get Children, and be miſerable? 
Boaſt we of Reaſon > Curſe on the empty Vanity! !?! 
'Tis but the want of tha makes Brutes more happy, 
Amidſt their wretchedneſs, they cannot thinks z 
And, therefore, cannot feel their Miſeries... 

Zarodin. Own it, Omalro, if than haſt been won 
To follow blindly Love's imperious Call, Fa 
Our Royal Father's Mercy may forgive 
A Fault, which not your Will, hut Paſon causd. 885 
mpt a backward Rage; 
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Omal. Forbear, raſh Youth, to ter 
Nor charge my Honour with-a Crime, that's Thine, 
One Son is guilty, and there are but TW. 

Zarodin. It muſt be you, for I am Innocentt!! 

Dncham. Now, by the Peace of my Foxefathers Ghoſts, 
You both are Guilty, and you both ſhall die. 
Children! and Sons! Call you theſe Bleſſing:? Gods! 
Look on my Woes, ye poor miſtaken Fools, GE 
Who ſpin out wretched Life in anxious Toils, Ah | 
Toleave your Khildren hongy ater wand... 2 0 
Such are the Comforts which you 1 wiſh for. 
Theſe are the Joys, with which fond Hope deceives us 
| Theſe are the Eads, which crowu a Parent's Care. | 
Let me forget, I gave theſe Monſters Being, - 
And ſeek ſome, Vengeance, ample, as my. Wrongs; 
So Times to come ſhall ſay, __ they report 


-4 
* 
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My Miſeries, that, as no Prince e er felt * 

Torments. like mine, none were Ew | n. Ie nat! 

Run TN. * fuddain fonts wir 7 as ie | 
ON oF Swords 


alli 'Y T6" 


4 Ser Arbanes hay. 9 Oy ui 25 e 

e 

4710 The Gods preſerve your Life, due later! 

Treaſon, prodigious Treaſon breaks upon us! ; 

Unch. What wou aft thou 'fay?” Way art thu! yell! 1e 
trembling? © | 

And what impotts this ſudden bound of War?) 
Arban. As on the Guard, your faithful Soldiers ſtood, 


Who keep the Gates of the Sofalian Tow'r, 


Sudden, and unexpected, came upon dem 
Arm d at all Points, and furious as a Whirlwind ; «il 
The Captive Leaders of the Troops of Sram, 

Aſſiſted by ſome Men of Name in China, 


Some Traitors moſt in Truſt about your” Perſon. WIe tee 


Unch. The Chiefs of Sam? 

Arban. The moſt fam, and dreadful,” N. 
Of thoſe, who threaten d, late, to ſhake your br Things; 
How freed 1 know not, but with head-long Rage, 
They bear down all Oppoſers; and ruſh on. 
With Force amazing, to ſore horrid Purpoſe,” 

Dreh. Who leads them on? Saw you es with than? 

Arban. No, not Orome-; but an unknown Moor, 

Fiercer than he, deals Death with fatal Hand, © 
Rolling his Eyes, ſtretching his ſwarthy Noftrills, 
And, with white Teeth, hard biting his big Lips, 
He looks, and dares, and does, beyond a Man. 

Omal. Now, Brother, now? the Gods have giv Occ, 
To prove your boaſted Virtue "againſt mine: 
The Guards, which lately watehd us, at the Call ny 
Ot the ſhrill Trumpet, fled fo the Alarms "omit Xe 

| 3 et 


7 


Let us not hald aur Lbeney in in wain. 

O! That the Army, we ſodately led, - F 

Surrounded now, Great Sir, — Royal Perſon! 

You, free from Danger, I cou'd know no Fear ; 

But come, diſtruſtful Zarodin let's on; 

"Tis eaſy here ppi] hich San moſt ve of ns, 

His Father's Lifes be, who deſends it beſt, „n bo T 

Can never be the Taten, the requires. 1 n e „ 
1 Brie o mlco 

Zarod. Ol By mydiepes of Glory, bravely thought: >! 
raviſh'd Soul leaps high, to ſnatch/the Offer; 3nA 

Judge me, dread Sir, by what I nom eee n 

And if 1 Tad leſs — in your Cau wb 

Than my proud Brother, in this glorious Trial, 

Be mine the Puniſhment; and bis the Honour,” 201 1A 


e 2118! (265.4 {Exit Zarodin, 
Unch, This mock Appearance of bigh Virtue | in them, 
Confounds me, more, than my new — mg MY 
Arbames ! ſwift as Lightning, croſs.the Square: 
And, thro' the Temple, bring to my Aſſiſtance, ih 97 
The Zia Band, that keeps its holy Raton . 
[Ex xit Arbanes 
If there be Fire, in Majeſty provok'd, 
Theſe Hoſtile Slaves ſhall dearly —.—— the Blood, + V. 
The ur pres W me. h er 
| Tan Unchar 
Base Selim, with jpanche £979 TAY Sh 
T1 mot 
Selim, Thos, have I told: then all the PEPE wwe 10 
And ev'ry op e Wonder, which produc'd % n 
Henceforth, I ſhall not need to blu vt 41 
At the low Birth of her belovid Qromtes,. + © © 
The Son of China's Monarch, «will not ſhame ! off 9307 
Confeſs d Affection in the Heir ef S., S 


Haſte, this way leads to an Appartivent, 9 | 
12 Conceal'd, 


nt tc ARE oe” hs IL Cs ˙ w ———— ſ—̃ —̃ A - 


Conceal'd, and fake, we may attend 8 Nes on 98. 
Till "IPO are free for ever; follow me. Ones 0156-10 


Shouts, and cloſhing of Swords . 


pant. Hark! How the difmal Noiſe of Battel riſes! 41 
The Gods preſerve Orontes! Gentle Empreſs, | LES 
| How are we ſure, amidſt this Scene of Slaughter, rin” 
| Puſh'd by his Coura E high beyond Example, 
4 Nie may not fall, a Victim to his Virthe, ' 
| And make the fatal Day fot ever cutsdꝰ 5191 
| | Selim. Fear not, fair Princeſs; Innocence, 0 Mn. 
Are the peculiar Care of watchful Heav' En 
Uncham's raſh Vow had elſe took Place; and Steel, 
Not Love, had piert d Omnarter Noble Heart! 5 91 
\From this near Window, which commands a View 
Of half che City, we way fee what paſſes; | 
Will you lock out? 
pant. Alas l my trembling Heart 
Forbids me, with a Fear, that ſomething fatal | 
May meet my Eyes; and curſe their curious wand; nog 
| x [. Selim goes to the Window. 
f | | Jpamt. Tell me, what ſee yon? 
Selin. Tis not in my Tongue q 
To ſpeak the Wonders, which my Eyes behold ; 
Wide as the ſpacious Square, the Battel ſpreads, 
Oh Gods! How truly dreadful is this Scene ! 
One way the Emp'ror, raſh, and furious, ſtrides 
From Death, to Death amidſt a ſhinin — | 
Of Swords, and Lances, bent a thouſand Wa | 
| And now Oromtes ! (Let them not meet, good Heav'n BY 
4 Orontes, follow'd by 04 e Few, 


Ruſhes amidſt them; from his conqu'ring Arm 


| They fly ! They open! See where-Cer he comes, 
1} There is no Battel | Ha! 


Loud 
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I fonting without. 


Ipant. What means that ſhouting? 

Selim. From the Weſt Corner of the "WAR that joins 
To the near. Temple, ſwarms a ſudden Adv. 
The Zarian Band I know them by their Enſigus; 
And noa the join And now they cover All; 
Ha! They ſurround! Help him, ye gracious Gods! 
They hem him in. O! I can ſee no more 
Happy art thou, whoſe Fear forbade thy Eyes 
The diſmal Object — Hark! the Noiſe comes nearer, 
[ hear them ent' ring; From a neighb ring Cloſet 


We may, unſeen, obſerve the fear d Event. 
| h W 4 


Enter Uncham, withOrontes « Sward FRYER Head and Orontes g 
Priſoner, attended ” Arbanes, and & 


Unch. I thank ye, Stars! Immortal Sun! L thank thee! | 
Thou haſt, this Day, ſhone kindly on my Arms,, 
And giv'n back Youth, and Glory: Brave Arbanes & nn 
Lead back the faithful Soldiers, who have follow'd us, | 
And ſearch, and bring to my glad Arms, thoſe Sant, 
Thoſe matchleſs Sant, whole noble Deeds, this „ A 
Shame my Remembrance; and upbraid. their Bather, . 
With falſe Suſpicion of corruptleſs nazi DE nts! 
Go, ſcatter the faint Remnant of theſe Saves 
And bring on e rors to my burning Boſom. 

[Exit Arba nes, fallom d n 

Unch. * tell me, thou black Maſter of War's Art!! 
Thou dreadful unknown Enemy, what art thou? 120 

Oront. I am a Man, well pleas d to hear you ſay, 

You wrong d your noble Sons with low Suſpicion. 
nch. M Sons? why, what are my Sons Wrongs to Thee, 
That thou ſhou dſt feel a a in their Innocence? 


i 


Oront. 
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Oront. Whoe'er Lam, and howe'er ſtrange it ſeems ! 


To free thoſe Sons, and ſave them from thy Raſhneſs, 


Was the ſole End, for which my Arms oppos d thee; 

Was the ſole End, for which the Foes of Chins, 

The gen'rous Chiefs of Siam, won their Li - he 

And have, ſo bravely; ſold thair-Lives in vain. t 
Onch. New W Do I wake? Thou talleſt in Riddles. 
Oront. Bid your great Soul be calm, and you ſhall hear. 
nch. Ere thou go ſt on, _— W - rr | 

Speak, plainly, who thou art; N An 
Oront. You knew mba Sorts 0; 155 yo el. 
Unch. Why doſt — e © U 8 


Oront. That 
Was a baſe Villain. | 
Uncß. Well: * Villain ; 
Thou can'ſt not be Sr 
Oront. No; thank enen 3 85 
L was his Puniſher. | | 
nch. How ſo? 8. 
Oront. 1 kill'd him. : legs Fae) I dt 
VDnch. Thou? n To ae 1H! 7 
Drost. I, within ds, u bim. Tn 
Uznch. 'Tis impoſſible ! 
Oront. Selim Mall — 2s ; Honeſt du, 
Abhorr'd a Villain; ſee This Key was Selim s. bar 
QOnch, Did del give you Entrance to my Cloſer? err 
Oront. He did, 

Unch. What, truſty Sm? nen 

Oront. Even that Selin, 174144 1.43 rem: 
Who always lovd your Peace; who fought it always 
But moſt in this; as you ſhall own'hereafter ; ' 
When, free from Paſſion, with unruffted: Brow, 
Patience ſhall lend you Leiſure to attend it. 

nch. I am ſo usd, of fate, to freſiu eden; L 
So ſwiftly, Wonders dance before my Eye, | ; 
Cloſe treading on the Heels of one another, 


F * 


Thou haſt br 
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That I ſhall ſtrait be fond enou m_—_ to think, 
That this is poſſible. But hold — 
Fell, by Son of mine; fer ane; 
Was he indeed a Villain? 

Oront. A moſt baſe one. 

Uncb. Why, if he was a Villain, be ih lie 3 
Brave, injur d, pious Sons! D tmble now. 
Jo think, how I have wrong'd you; . Noble Moor / | 
—— Why-thou Kilfſt kim 
I will — ask t ſpeak that hereafter. 1 
If by th Amnibe d, prawn. or „er 
Take back thy Swords braver Hand than bine | 
Can never graſp it; teach me ta expreſs. 
The Joy thou giv'ſt me, and thon — 
In China, like ſome. Tutelary Po.] ; Ring ber 
But now, I was a childleſs. wretched Man, 411 5 0 i W! 
And thou, thou honeſt Moor, at onen haſt made me Abena 
Again a Father, and happy as a Gd 

Oront. I doubt not, mighty Prince !' to make you happy, 
Moſt truly happy, when you hear me 5 „ 7 
But — hat, when fm 0 ab) © 


1 . | E424 '#; — . 
, ” S * 
91 . " - * . * 4 . 
3 ” 
: „ 7 ; 


es „. e7come, beſt Sov | 
e, Who CICAaPp 3 — 7 
Meets, on — — Fend. 
Whom, juſt before, —— Waves — ſwallo wd den, 
Taſtes but a faint Reſemblance of my Joy? Arg 
Omalco comes l and:faithful Zarodin! NJ” 

My much 1 — Both come aaron 
To heal galling Wounds of 

And tell uns me with what pied te for 
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0 Mende: 
Unch. Where are my noble Sons > 
Arba. Oh: * wy come, A ich; 
But 1 Fi et £ 1 | 
Vncb. But; what? Immortal Gods! What wou dit ü d 
By that portending'Buf?: ?: e : of 
Arba. No ſooner had you left the fatul Place, | 
But, with a ſudden, high-redoubled, Rage, Aide 
The Chiefs of Siam, wb before} Ken PR Y F v 91 


Suſtain'd, and re infor d, by ſix Revoltee sn 
Who led a Squadron of 'your-Tertar Guards, "dla overt 00 
Fir d with revengeful Fury, grew reſiſtlef s 


And gain'd ſo far, on our diſheartend Bands, k 
That the brave prince Uinhleu, beraten down,, 
Amidſt unnumberd Wound s rand trampled o er pets buf, 
By crowding Enemies, Oh] ghels:therreſt./ t. 
Unch; Thou can'ſt not, 'Vilisin!- dar ſt not, for thy Soul, 
Say, he is dead. | Iv © 790 ' 
Oront. The gracious GodsFotbid 1 rods; - 3: 2 10 1 
Arba. The gen'rous Zarodin, who ſaw, from far, 
His Brother's Danger, flew to his Aſſiſtance; 
In vain a hundred Spears oppos'd his 4 | 
Fierce as a hunted Lion ifvthe” Foils, 5: T {BH ks 
He threw himſelf upon the pointed Steels. Ne 2 914 
gh-brandifh'd o er his Princely Head, S 00s 
And his Eyes g "Swing red with breaking Vengeance, no 4007 
Give me Omalco, the noble Tout. 
Give me my e, 3 Plately wrong d 
With poor Diſtruſt ʒ Ioołk ;-my low d Galt, 1 Ao vl 


28 


* 


And ſee thy Zarodin, in Death, detervethees {2 rt 17 


He wou'd have ſaid much more; but then, juſt then, 

A Hoſt of Lances piered, at once, his Boſom; 

And all, that I cou'd hear, was, in low Accents, 

Fate, Father Innocence--- and poor, loſt Brother--- Thi 
a , I 1 e = 


The Fall S I AM. 
Doc. Strike me ſome Thunderbolt, or I aw mad 
Oromt. Oh! Howl Neſtiny miſguided All! 
Onch. Black, damn'd, deceit Villain, _ ſhalt die! 
1 11 2005 M zuch <7 » #41). i 


MH gnfidots 11 % Don ved offi to kid Oramtes. 


er ll dn but hurt not . 
Hear me, O mighty Em hald! and heat me! 
I have a wond'rous Secret to diſcloſe. 

Dach. Curſe on m feeble Arm + and help. me. 


2 Die 0, 4 20 14 _ irn * 141 21 


' - Arfunes jn with the Emporer, nd 
ar, Nay then Tbou alin cred Sid to andthe 
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avon n Orontes mene | 
pla ys — ebe 
LOS 3 ui ane T vold 


| : ? , . 
"Las 21 : Call 


Aba. . retire! eee — Tr 
Enter nnn n JERIEe: marin“ 00 


Ento three for Cone sf am, dro)" nee! 1 


. Jeberd 69 20 bus l or 


© Wikkreis-cur Gectral > Give us our Oronte: - 
enge, and Victory 


Oh ! Baſeneſs 1 See l Rev 


Cat. Revenge and Vicory ! nite 4 1 1 21 


3 ie 


and thru 


io I num Nera 
21201012 ) 


Rondo ane hoes he falls. 
2310.2 o 20G ond Lagen 

| Orent. Oh L had peur Hoodie ende miltalen 1 
What have you done ?,-Thisiralh, this well- meant Act, 

Has mote tham Eid me; while — ©" 5 ger 

_ 1ſt Cops, What have we done? If noe the Emperor 


Att 45 
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Perm us -If 8231 MEL Mag zin eAiig? 2 8. N 
Pi! Eber Selim and. Ipantti, H1 0 an0 
'D2ib aum bm ar tg. Webs e nn 
. Sel. Oh! Son! Oh, why have thus the Gods undone us? 
Dau Oh, \ny erk Guard my trembling Heart. 


the rau 10 Orontrs ; Selim. hveel) 
ee ed ee «7: 1D 


„ £ 11 
Oront. Oh; Mother“ Royal Mother! Great Cv. 10 
Tate has 2 'd wrong the Plot we laid; 


Daob. 1 have yer strength, — 


Nite Name, 


* Tis * wretched Dons. TOR 
Ne too long a 8, on knees, 

NN = calls alls Ca Monarch Father. * 

Durch. 1 gheſs the wondrous Story 1 All- juſt Gods ! 
How vainly Man wou'd ſhun, what Heav'n reſolves ! 
The Viſion! is 0 Kah D 
The Puniſhment is quſt ; I thank yon, Hevn! 1697 un 
I have a Son yet left ! fl thank you, Heav'n ! 


6 


2, worn 


I have a mus + wrong'd her, 
To ſay 4, and SID Campethal 
„ mts e ; 5 18. Das, u the Abd 


2 The Empreſs faints! Help, help ber! . 


bo 85 "rene anc 


wy i 


Tho' wounded, far beyond all of Cure, 


wa ac) Nes 


Live yet; and, oy Soldiers, 

Into a near — the'Palace,: 900% JOY IVEC 163 Vf 
3 not, 2 6 tre Scale, a Sereogth,, 264 
4 MO and unde — 72 . 


The Fall SIAM. 4% 
Oh! ſee! ſhe/now revives? © 
Empreſs. Oh | Day uf MW ttt 
Oront. Bear the ſati Ai to the pjous 6555 
That, as ſhe wakes, yet further,” into Li, oa 77 nie 
She may beſtow a parting Bleſſing on them 
And teach them, how the Ranpthment ey ür 
Follow'd a Father's Crimes, and not their 
N 


Ws 


* 4 * 


ace. 


The Empreſs is led off, betwixt Axbanes, 
i ood - 41 and the firſt Captain of Siam. | 


Ohl my Ipanthe, thou, whom Heav'n has made, 
A ſoft Atonement for the Woes I feel 
Reſtor'd to Sams Throne, reign happy on it; 
And, if you ſhall vouchſafe to ſhare the Sceptre 
Of China's Empire, by this fatal Chance 
Fall'n to my Hand ; jointly to rule, with thee, 
Will make Dominion's Burthen worth the Bearing. 
Ipant. Struck with a mix d Aſtoniſhment and Horror, 
Lab'ring twixt Gratitude and Apprehenſion, 
I juſt recover Strength, in Uncham's Son 
To thank my great Deliwverer. Les, Oraates, 
A Vow has bound my Soul, to grant thy Prayer. 
Nobly compleating, thus, thy promis d Service 
How full of Windings are the mazy Paths, 
Thro which our Sins are trac'd to Puniſhment! 
How is Ambition curs d! Unhappy Monarch ! 
Vainly attempting Heav'n's Decrees to ſhun, 
Avenging Heav'n has turn'd ns Saber againſt thee | 
And nothing cou'd have giv'n thee Woes like theſe, 
But ſtruggling to avoid em. Ruin'd Sm, 
Wrong d as ſhe is, muſt weep for her Deftroyer, 
Oront. Chear thy afflicted Soul, with Views of Comfort: 
Be it our Task, in a long happy Reign 4 
To teach the doubting Nations, blind to Truth, 
That Kingly Pow'r can = by grow. too mighty ; 
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you are, They dern Boe m 
But tho indeed it 55 be thought no 
In Tragedy to entertain with Thunder, 
Vet, fince the Learn'd in Sounds beve mg whether 
Mens Ears can bear Ten Womens Tongues together; 
And ſince to ſtrike you Deaf were Our wndoing, 
57 come or. — all alone yg 
come, in (hort, ly to tell my 
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oman , will you not to 
Once you were Men of other Moulds, Pm ſure : 
And, 4 Men ſbou'd do, = lovd Change = 
What, but Two 1 9 catch 
The Old Houſe, out upon't ! % fie | 
The Ladies ſbou d be bees a t - nay 
Once it was otherwiſe, and ſome of you 
Have lil d Things neer the worſe for being New z 
27 Taſtes will change, and, rather than complain, 
Well to court you in Fav rite Strain ; 


Pray therefore, ſober Sirs, be pleas d to know, 
We've young, freſb Ave, whom we don't ſhow 3. 
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